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Richmond. 


Tue recent military operations on the north side of the 
James river, and on the south side of the Appomattox, will 
have satisfied the inquiring and intelligent reader that Rich- 
mond and the army of Gen. Lee, the last forlorn hope of Jeff 
Davis, are in a very critical situation—a situation from which 
they can be rescued only by a miracle. 

From the begjnning of this campaign we have, from time to 
time, endeavored to show that the enclosing triple lines of 
elaborate fortifications fconstructed for the defence of Rich- 
mond involved ‘a {useless expenditure of engineering skill, 
labor, time and money—for the simple reason that in cutting 
off the city from its arteries of subsistence, it must soon 
become untenable. Upon this idea the operations of Gen. 
Grant against the city have been conducted ; and bearing the 
important fact in mind, that even rebel soldiers must have 
something to eat to keep them on their legs, it will need only 
a glance at the present embarrassments of Gen. Lee to per- 
ceive that he must very soon make his election in an effort to 
break through the tightening lines of ‘‘ the Yankees,” or in an 
evacuation, which, though not perhaps as speedily, will be as 
inevitably fatal to the ‘‘Confederacy” as the capitulation of 
his army. 

What is the present condition of Richmond in regard to this 
vital matter of provisions? With flour there at $500 per 
barrel even in ‘‘ Confederate” paper, valued at five cents on 
the dollar, the supply must be very short. The citizens of 
Richmond, and the army of Lee, in fact, are dependent for 
their supplies of subsistence upon their railroads, and the 
the canal communicating with the city from the south and west. 
The hitherto fruitful districts of Virginia north of Richmond, 
including the beautiful country east of ¢he Blue ridge, and the 
great and fertile Shenandoah valley, have been so wasted and 
eaten out by contending armies during these three years of 
war, that they have hardly subsistence left sufficient to save 
their fixed population from famine through the coming 
winter. Lee’s supplies are partly drawn by way of Lynch- 
burg from Southwestern Virginia, but mainly from North and 
South Carolina and Georgia. 

What follows? Out him off from his Southern lines of com- 
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SHERIDAN'S CAMPAIGN-~AN INCIDENT AT THE DATLLE OF WINCHESTER—A FAITHFUL DOG WATCHING 





BRIG.-GEN. DAVID A. RUSSELL, KILLED AT THE BATTLE OF WINCHES- 
TER.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY ANTHONY.—SEE PAGE 59. 


munication, and, in plain terms, he is starved out of Rich- 
mond. To this enda most important step was made by Gen. 
Grant in striding across the Weldon railroad. On Friday last 
another point was gained in the lodgment effected upon the 
Southside road, connecting Petersburg with the Danville road. 
Another advance to the junction of the Danville with the Rich- 
mond and Petersburg roads, some 30 miles west of Poplar 
Grove, the position secured by Gen. Meade on Friday, the 30th 
ult., reduces Lee and Richmond for their supplies to the James 











AND DEFENDING THE DEAD BODY OF HIS REBEL MASTER.—SKETIOHED BY OUR SPRCIAL ARTIST, J, B. TAYLOR: 


river canal from Lynchburg, a line wholly inadequate to meet 
the necessities of the case. On Friday evening, the last day 
of September, Gen. Lee was razeed to the Danville road and 
James river canal, with the first in imminent’ dinger from 
Gen. Meade’s advanced lines, and with the other menaced by the 
victorious army of Sheridan. At the same time, from the new 
position gained by Gen. Butler’s army, on Thursday, the 29th, 
onthe north side of the James river, within seven miles of 
Richmond, and held on Friday against a heavy attack, Lee is 
in danger, at any moment, of having his forces at Petersburg 
cut off from Richmond. This misfortune must be avoided if 
necessary, even at the cost of sacrificing Petersburg, 

We write this article upon the basis of Gen. Grant's opera- 
tions of Thursday and Friday, the 29th and 30th of September. 
Before it reaches the hands of our readers still further and 
greater advantages, we expect, will be gained towards the re- 
duction and occupation, by the ‘old flag,” of the rebel capital. 
It will suffice, however, for the present, that in operating 
simultaneously on both extremes of the enemy’s lines Gen. 
Grant has developed the weakness of Lee, has shown that the 
strength, the prestige and morale of his boasted veteran legions 
are gone, and that the only doubt regarding this campaign 
against Richmond is, whether the city will be defended to the 
extremity of the capitulation or dispersion of Lee’s forces, or 
will be abandoned to save his army. 

Brave old Admiral Farragut’s magnificent achievements in 
Mobile Bay, and the crowning success of Gen. Sherman’s grand 
campaign at Atlanta, exercised their moral influence to our 
advantage in Virginia; but when to these serious rebel misfor- 
tunes in Georgia and Alabama were added their late disasters 
in the Shenandoah valley, the previously still defiant spirit of 
the veterans of Lee was broken, and their gorgeous castle in the 
distant clouds of an imperial Southern Confederacy vanished 
from their sight. But the causes which have carried despair 
into the heart of the rebellion and a havoc among the gold 
gamblers of Wall street, have infused a spirit of confidence 
and enthusiasm among the rank and file of Gen. Grant's armies 
which renders them irresistible. Our prophecies are becom- 
ing the universal conviction—that the end of the rebellion and 
a new epoch of harmony, prosperity, strength and glory to the 
Union are at hand. 
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Barnum’s American Miuseum. 


a, i de, , Dimi- 
nutive 8, o Children, Japanese , Skating 
DEAMATIC 


Pond, Wax , Aquaria, etc., etc. 
PERFOR at 3 and 7% o’clock P. M. 
Admission to all only 25 cents. under ten, 15 


cents. 


Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 

Consisting of 23 eeepc Portraits of Oriental Men 
and Women, taken from life in both indoor and outdoor 
costumes, representing Turkish, Jewish, Armenian, 
Circassian, Egyptian and Druz nationalities, and also 
scenes from domestic life, illustrative of Mr. Oscanyan’s 





) 8. 
It is the most popular Album; should be seen on 
every drawing-rooin table: and the cheapest and most 
acceptable present that can be made toalady. Costs 
only $3. Sent free, by mail, on receipt of the price. by 
C. OSCANYAN, 
Second Avenue, 24 door from 56th St., N. Y. 

N.B.—To prevent counterfeiting, each package is 
accompanied by the proprietor’s own autograph in 
four different languages, viz.: Turkish, Armenian, 
Greek and English. 
SS 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 
NEW YORK, OCTOBER 15, 1864. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Frank Lesiix, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


TERMS FOR 


Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months - - . - $1 00 
One copy, six months - - - - 2 00 
Qne copy, one year, - - - . . 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
wrapper - - - a” 38 - 7 50 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 
wrapper ~ . ~ - - - 15 00 
Five copies, one year - - - . - 20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the per- 
son sending a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank ‘lie’s MDlustrated 
Newspaper and one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine (the most 
replete Lady’s book published) for one 
year - - - - - - - 7 00 


Imvortant to Subscribers. 

In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers are particu- 
larly requested to name the number with which the New 
Subscription should commence; they will thus avoid 
receiving duplicates or missing any number. It is de- 
bir t a renewal should be received a week before 
the nm of the former subscription, in order that 
our ay be kept properly adjusted. Attention 
to this Obviate nine-tenths of the errors which 
annoy both publishers and subscribers. 







eERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 


Giie Dollar a line on the outside or last page 
Sixty Cenis a line on the 14th and 15th pages 


To Correspondents. 


First-class stories will be read promptly, and 
if found worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 

The manuscript should be legible, on one side of the 
paper only, and be accompanied with the address of 
the writer. Poems of a high order and moderate 
length will meet with attention. 

By the decision of the authorities at Washington, 
ARTICLES FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MAGAZINES cannot be 
sent by mail at the rates of printed matter. If sent by 
mail, letter postage must be paid. Packages over four 
ounces should be sent by express. 

When parties wish MSS. returned by mail, postage 
siamps must be enclosed for the full amount. Contribu- 
tors of short articles, poems, etc., will do well to keep 
a copy, as the cheapest course, 


Summary of the Week. 

VIRGINIA—GRANT’S ARMY. 
Sheridan’s overwhelming success, exceeding 
even Grant's 
move. Leaves of absence to General officers 
were countergjmanded. Lee is evidently about to 
abandon Petersburg and concentrate. He has 
made a new course for the Southeide railroad, re- 
moved store houses and heavy guns. 

But Grant was not to move there. On the 29th 
he began operations north of the James. Gen. 
Or.i’s 18th corps carried the strong rebel fortifi- 
cations and long line of entrenchments below Cha- 
pin’s farm, with 15 cannon and 300 prisoners. 


anticipations, enables the latter to 








| deeply tinctured with rebel feeling, 


| rebels, who were repulsed. 


| been silencing the rebel batteries near Mobile. 


Gen. Ord was wounded, and Brig.-@en, Hiram | 
Burnham, of Maine, killed, as they entered the fort ; | 


Kautz pursued the flying rebels to Richmond. 


At the same time Gen. Birney (10th corps) ad- | 


vanced from Deep Bottom and carried New Market 
road entrenchments, scattering the enemy in 
every direction, his colored troops, Paine’s divi- 


Torbert with his cavalry up the Luray valley. Had 
Torbert been able to reach the point aimed at he 
would have captured Early and all his host, but 
the rebel General saw his danger and sent Wick- 
ham to protect the point. Torbert defeated Wick- 
ham with loss, but the delay was all that Early 
needed to e: -ape. 

Sheridan »ushed on, after being joined by 
Torbert near New Market, and on the 26th occu- 
pied Staunton and Waynesboro. 

On the 29th he was pressing the remnant of 
Early’s army at Brown’s gap in the Blue Ridge, 
where the rebel General held a strong position, 
but Sheridan assures Gen. Grant that he is amply 
competent to carry out all his plans. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

Littie is deing at Charleston, but the blockade 
is so inefficient that two vessels a week at least 
ran in and out, 

GEQRGIA. 

The rebels are now using every effort to isolate 

Atlanta by attacking the line of railroad from 


Chattanooga. 
Gov. Brown has recalled the Georgia militia 


from Hood’s army. That defeated General is now 
entrenched on the West Point railroad. 

Gen. Sherman has finally exchanged 2,000 of his 
own army, on his own terms, with Hood. The 
rebels have a very chivalrous way of sending us 
dying men, soldiers whose term of service has 
long expired or whom otherwise we cannot use, 
and receiving from us able-bodied men. Sherman 
required that for Hood’s men he should get men 
of his own army fit for duty and whose term of 
service had not expired, There was of course a 
howl at Sherman’s barbarity, but we are glad to 
see that he has carried his point. 

ALABAMA—TENNESSEE, 


Hood, at the last accounts, was marching into 
Alabama to join in the effort to dislodge us from 
that State. 

Cols. Campbell and Jamison, with the 6th and 
8th Indiana cavalry at Athens, were attacked by 
Forrest at the head of 8,000 men and 10 pieces of 
artillery, and after a fight of two hours forced to 
surrender on the 24th. Forrest murdered all 
negro soldiers. 

The rebels also destroyed several miles of the 
Tennessee and Alabama railroad between Decatur 
and Athens, 

On the 25th Forrest destroyed the Sulphur 
Spring trestle, and Col. Pace evacuated Elk Horn 
bridge immediately after. 

Rousseau, standing firm in Forrest’s front, at 
Pulaski, in force, compelled Forrest to retire with 
the loss of over 200 men. 

Two trains were captured on the Chattanooga 
railroad at Big Shanty. 

Forrest had reached Fayetteville with his whole 
force on his way to the Chattanooga railroad. 

The rebels had destroyed all the bridges be- 
tween Athens and Pulaski, a distance of 30 miles. 

Beauregard is to command in Tennessee. 

MISSOURI. 

On the 24th Sept. Shelby oceupied Frederick- 
town, 20 miles east of Pilot Knob, with 4,000 
cavalry. 

Price is also said to have entered Missouri with 
30,000 men. 

Gen. Rosecrans has called out the militia, and 
will do all that can be done with his means to 
drive Price out of the State, but it is sad to see 
the hero of Iuka and Stone river le without a 
regularly constituted army to holg a State so 

a where the 
men seem to take oaths of allegiance as freely and 
with as hearty a chuckle as they do a glass of 
whiskey. 





On the 27th Mineral Point was attacked by the 
They, however, cap- 
tured Potosi on that day. 

Ewing was ordered to evacuate Pilot Knob, but 
found his communications cut, 

The rebels, under Price, are pillaging and de- 
stroying everything. Franklin and Ironton are 
seriously menaced. 


LOUISIANA. 


Gen. Banks relinquished command of the de- 
partment, Sept. 23, and come to New York. Maj.- 
Gen. Hurlbut succeeds him. 

NAVAL. 


The ex-rebel steamers Gaines and Selma have 








TOWN GOSSIP. 


For the week this has been ‘ 
Gold, | 





A rau in gold! 
the all absorbing talk, the millenium of the hour. 


| like some drunken thing, after staggering and reeling, 


sion, 18th army corps, carrying the well defended | 


heights amid an appalling fire. Birney then 
pushed on, carrying @ second line, but at the junc- 
tion of the New Market and Varina roads found 
formidable works. Birney prepared for a general 
assault, which was manfuily made, but failed to 
earry thom, though the men got so far that they 
had to wait till night to get back. 

On the 30th, at 3 Pp. m., Grant having drawn 


Le attention to Richmond by the recent suc- 
cessful advance in that direction, pushed Warren 
forward tiiat General, whose very name is 
But i his own 5th and part of the 9th army 
cor} ivanced towards Poplar Spring.church, 
and « the enemy's line on the extreme left, 
Caj a number of prisoners, but failed to 
storm the | at Peeble’s farm. 

At : Loe had, as we have remarked, 
left | iil a unprotected, to mass his 
troops nt ut on the works taken by Ord 
and Birney. He made two assaults on three 


columns at 
The panic in sti 


t., but was repuised. 
nd is terrible. 
{ERIDAN’S ARMY. 
Sheridan’s motto is onward! After the victory 
at Fisher’s hill he pushed on in pursuit, sending 


came down with an awful crash, and brought with it | 
loving friends, who had walked complacently on either | 
side to support its tottering steps. With each stagver- 


| ig step made by the yellow god, the good people over 


the length and breadth of the land shouted with joy. 
What matter to them that speculators and brokers were 


| financially crushed, that men went stark, staring mad 


| says that the whole affair smelled rather suspicious, 


over their ruin, there was to be cheaper bread and more 
butcher’s meat for the limited amount of cash, winter 
clothing would come down and coal be mortally 
wounded. 

The hope was realised, and, for the moment, shop- 
keepers, giving way to panic, made desperate attempts 
to force off their overstock by marking down tbe prices 
and offering them at something corresponding to the 
value of our eurrency. In many cases this was no 
doubt honestly done, but in the majority it was simply 
a ruse to induce extra purchases, or to galvanize trade 
under the moment of excitement. One lafge house 
upon Broadway, nameless, closed their 
doors upon the public, putting large placards in the 
wind »w informing eager would-be purchasers that they 
would open that afternoon with the stock marked] down. 
At the appointed time they did open to a rush of the 
fairer portion of creation, one of whom confidentially in- 
forms us that each piece of goods was furnished with a 
new label, on which a price, which was to be supposed 
asthe old one, had been marked off and a new one, 
about 40 per cent. lower, had been written below. She 


which shall be 


‘Brigham Young and all his family. 


| again heavy, reaching 257, 


from the simple fact that within a week previous she 
had bought the identical marked down goods at a trifle 
less over that same counter. And of such material is a 
shopkeeper made. 

To those dwelling in the country it issecarcely under- 


standable the general joy that pervaded all classes on | 


the announcement that gold had fallen over 20 per cent. 





—— In Portland, Maine, volunteering is quite brisk. 
The city gives, including State bounties, $1,000 for three 
years’ men; $700 for two; and $400 for one year men. 


—— The immigration at New York, during the month 
of August last reached the extraordinary figure of 22,417 
souls, being an increase of 6,920 over the corresponding 
month last year. The Germans exceed the Irish, there 


inasingle day. It was the universal topic in cars, stages | being nearly 9,000 of the former ana nearly 8,000 of the 


and the streets. From the stage of one of our theatres 


| 


it was announced to the audience and received with | 


three hearty and enthusiastic cheers, and made the 
subject of many small impromptu speeches on street 
corners, hotels and public-houses. 

In Wall sireet a fall such as we have noted is equal at 
once to a panic, and on the day wheu it comes off knots of 
men, from 5 to 50, can be seen everywnere eagerly talking 
and comparing notes. 
happened, either by good fortune or by far-sightedness, 
to sell about $1,000,000, deliverable on a certain day of 


| 
| 


One lucky individual speculator | 


this week, at 220. He filled his contract when the article | 


was at 186, clearing the handsome difference of 34 per 
cent., which, upon $1,000,000, is not a bud thing to take. 

When will this patient, enduring donkey, New York 
city, throw its political riders and set to work kicking 
out the manifold nuisances and annoyances under 
which it continually suffers? We cannot help thinking 
this as we look on at the petty squabble now taking 
place between the Mayor and the Street Inspector in 
reference to the bone boiling and fat smelting nuisances 
of the city. These places are admitted on ail hands to 
be in the highest degree detrimental to health and to 
life, and that it is imperatively necessary they should bt 
driven from the city, and yet in the face of this they are 
suffered to remain day after day and month after month, 
simply in consequence of the small quarrels of two 
Officials, for neither ot whom the public cares ninepence. 
The City Inspector accuses the Mayor of wilfulness in 
not calling a meeting of the Board of Health, who alone 
have the power to abate nuisances, and the Mayor re- 
torts by saying that he will not do so because the call 
would add to the emoluments of the City Inspector’s 
office, and so the matter now stands, while the offence is 
rank and smelis over the entire face of the city. Let 
these officials wait in their fancied strength until the 
hour of awaking comes, and our word for it the people 
will, of their own accord and in their own way, remove 
these nuisances, even though they have first to remove 
both Mayor and Street Inspector. 


latter. 


_ —— The total subscriptions to the 7-30’s, to Sept. 17, 
is over $35,000,000; and the total subscription to the 10- 
40 loan $114,000,000. 


Southern.—We have been loth to believe all the 
charges oi inhumanity made against the rebels, but 
when we read in their journais such fiendish senti- 
ments as are expressed in the following paragraph from 
the Meridi:n (Ga.) Daily Clarion, of Aug. 25, we can no 
longer refuse to believe them capable of any barbarity: 
“During one of the intensely hot days of last wee! 
more than 300 sick and wounded Yankees died at Ander- 
sonville. We thank heaven for such blessings.”’ 





The rebel papers all express the utmost faith that 
Beauregard will check the victorious course of Gen. 
Sherman in Geoi gia, 


Military.—The Washington Republican says: ‘On 
Thursday, Sept. 15, a portion of the 13th New York 
cavalry started from their quarters, at Valls Church, on 
a scout, with three days’ rations. After scouting for six 
days, living on the enemy’s country, they heard oi 
Mosby’s whereabouts, The commanding officer of the 
13th caused a number of his men to disguise themselves 
as guerillas. This party came up with Mosby, who was 
entirely taken in by the ruse, near Centreville. They 
advanced leisurely towards him, and when within firing 






distance commenced discharging their revolvers. 
Mosby and his party returned the fire. As Mosby was 
in the act of raising his pistol to fire, —— Smith, a 


private of the 13th, took deliberate aim and struck the 


| pistol on Mosby’s left side, the ball gliding off and 
| entering his groin. 


At the same instant he dropped his 
arms, wheeled his horse and galloped away. He was 
able to ride about a mile, but, becoming weakened by 
loss of blood, he concealed himself and party in one of his 


| numerous lurking places until out of danger, and then 


| was placed in an ambulance and sent to Richmond.” 


It seems strange that in the midst of all our excite- | 


ments and tribulation, that at no time previous have 
places of public amusement been more patronised than 
the present. With several dozen of theatres and entertain- 
menis in full blast nightly, not one can complain of 
want of patronage, and it seems only necessary that a 
manager should throw open his doors and the public 
rush pell-mell to crowd bis house, 

The week, without offering anything of especial 
novelty, has nevertheless been one of great prosperity. 
The event has been the production at the Olympic of 
what the manager is pleased to term a literal dramatic 
version of Charles Dickens’s ‘‘ Martin Chuzzlewit,” a 
literal version which we fail to see, though at the same 
time admitting the merit of the play. It is an adapta- 
tion by Mr. Fiske, the dramatic editor of the New York 
Herald, and may be more strictly called a series of 
tableaux than a play. It is put upon the stage in most 
excellent style as everything at the Olympic, and the 
make up of the characters is in the highest degree com- 
mendable. Mrs. Wood makes up for Bailey capitally, 
and the inexpressibles become her much. Mr. Davidge 
as old Martin Chuzzlewit adds another leaf to his laurel 
of old men characters, and earns the reputation of being 
the best actor in that line upon the American stage. 
Mr. Mortimer as Montague Tige is admirable, and 


several of the company who have little to say and do | 


say and do it with a reality that deserves high com- 
mendation. The piece is of that kind capable of 
achieving a success, and will, without doubt, have a run 
for several weeks. 

Wallack’s seems to go on in its old-fashioned sleepy 
way, and its audiences, as though possessed of a season 
ticket and bound to get the worth of it, crowd the house 
nightiy, no matter what trash is offered for their enter- 
tainment or how badly it is acted. The present season 
at this house has been behind the age, and at present 
shows little chance of getting up with it. The day has 
gone by when the public can be put off with poor plays, 
badly acted, on the reputation of the house, and sooner 
or later the deliberately formed opinion of the people 
will tell to the downfall of those who trust too implicitly 
to the stupidity of their auditors, 

Mr. Forrest is still at Niblo’s, filling the house nightly 
to overflowing, and convincing his critics that if he has 
declined—as many of them assert—in his power as an 
actor; he has not declined in his power of drawing 
houses. 

Mr. Oscanyan announces the resumption of his lec- 
tures on and illustrations of Turkish life, immensely 
improved from last season. Mr. Oscanyan has fitted 


himself out with full representatives from every grade | 


of Turkish life, and will give us opportunities of behold- 
ing the Turk as heis at home, the Circassian beauty, 
the belle, the bride, the mother, the babe and the slave. 
These entertainments will be the feature of the season, 
and will do more to let us into inside lifein Turkey than 
all the books that ever were written. 

Heller announces a new sensation, but declines lttting 
a curious public know what it is, simply informing them 
in a mysterious way that it is something tuat will throw 
all his former diablerie into the shade, and demon- 
strate clearly that he must have direct dealing with 
somebody with an unmentionable name. 

Chis week inaugurates the Italian Opera, and we pre- | 
dict for it the most brilliant season ever known in New 
York. There has been no puffing o/ the artists in ad- 
vance, and they are left to the cool dispassionate judg- 
ment of the public. What that judgment will be weare 
not yet prepared to say. We will take another week to 
think upon it, and in the meantime we can only com- 
mend the manager, who has well arranged every- 
thing connected with the house, and created a financial 
success for his season before it is begun. 

Artemus Ward announces himself almost ready with 
his ‘‘ wax figures,” and figures of speech, to show up 
In the second week 
of this month, Artemus opens at Dodworth Hall, when 
Salt Lake City will be turned inside out for public in- 
spection. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—Secretary Stanton has ordered that 
the wages of the sewing women in the employment of 
the Government shall be increased 20 per cent. 





during the month of June last was 6,456, of whom 1,065 
were from England, 928 from ireland, 501 from Scotland, 
1,204 from Germany, 2,322 from Norway, and the re- 
maining 435 from Sweden and Belgium; 237 immigrants 
were provided with passages by charitable societies, and 
6,218 immigrated at their own expense. 1,052 British 
and 3,125 foreign immigrants proceeded thence to the 
United States. 

—— The anthracite coal tgnnage of Pennsylvania is 
tons, increasing the coal 
tonnage of the year to 7,547,169 tons,against 6,773,768 tons 


| to corresponding time last year, being an increase of 678,- 


601 tons. The trade, though active in the way of pro- 
duction and shipment to market, is a little dull in the 
way 01 sales, and prices are weak. 


— On Tuesday, Sept. 27, a large ratification meeting 
. 2 oO 


| of the supporters of Mr. Lincoln was held at the Cooper 


Institute and around the building. W. C. Noyes was 
called to the chair, Speeches were made by Mont- 
gomery Blair, Deming, McKean and other prominent 
Republican politicians, The whole affair was wound 
np outside with fireworks and cheers. 

— The fluctuations in gold have been remarkable. 
The near approach of the downfall of the- rebellion, 
chiéily through the victories of Sherman and Sh-ridan 
U the prudent attitude of Grant, convinee speculators 
that the time is coming whenthe necessaries of life 
must be brought nearer to their peace standard. The 
best way to accelerate such a result is to economise. 
It is computed there are over 150 large drygoods firms 
about to close up their business. This will throw an 
enormous quantity of goods into the market, and bring 
down their prices. 








The number of persons who arrived in Quebec | 





Gen. Beauregard has eccepted the command of 
the rebel army of Tennessee. 

-—— Maj.-Gen. Banks and staff arrived in New York 
on the 30th of Sept: 
Capt. Charles 8. Bulkley, who has been for the 
past two years in the Department of the Gult, superin- 
tending the construction of the military telegraph, will 
leave to-day for the West, to enter upon his duties as 
superintendent of the great overland telegraph around 
the world. The part of the line that he is to construct 
extends frem Columbia river, in Oregon, to the mouth 
of the Amoor, in Asia, embracing the line across Behring 
Straits, a distance of more than 6,000 miles, ; 








Gen. Grover, of Maine, in a letter to a friend, 
says: ‘In the recent battle at Jonesboro every Colonel 
in my division was killed or wounded.” Gen. Grover 
commands a division in Sheridan’s army. 


Waval].—The London correspondent of the New 
York Herald writ’s as follows: ‘‘ Admiral Farragut’s 
performance in goine himself into the maintop and 
dashing right by the ferts, giving them broadside after 
broadside, excites intense admiration. An English army 
officer remarked to me that it called up the days of the 
heroes and demigods of ancient Greece. ‘No such nan- 
tical exploit,’ said he, ‘has be n seen in our day. Nel- 
son was shot by a man in the roundtop of the enemy’s 
ship, while Farragut put himself in the roundtop to be 
shot at. So long as you have such stuff among you, we 
shall never be ashamed,’ ”’ 


Personal. — Mr. Fiske is the dramatist of 
‘Mardin Chuzzlewit,”’ now performing at the Olympic. 

— Ex-Bostmaster Blair, despite his summary eject- 
ment from the Cabinet, is making stump speeches for 
Mr. Lincoln. 





Vallandigham, while condemning McClellan’s 
repudiating the Chicago platform, announced in a 
speech made at Sidney, Ohio, that he should support 
him. 

—— The Griffin Rebel (Ga.) gives the following 
graphic account of Gen. Early: ‘Old Jubal Early, or 
as Gen. Lee calls him, his ‘bad old man,’ has won a 
name during his. sojourn in the valley of Virginia of 
which he is well worthy. Did you ever sce him? if 
not, you have missed one of the greatest curiosities of 
the war. He is a man of considerable sorpulence, with 
a full face which has tue appearance o¢ the full moon 
when it is at its height in redness. He is about six feet 
high, and of immense structure. His voice sounds like 
a cracked Chinese fiddle, and comes from his mouth 
somewhat in the style of the Hardshell Baptist, with a 
long drawl, accompanied with an interpolation of oaths. 
In winter his head is encased in a net striped woollen 
skull cap drawn about his ears, while his body is con- 
tained within the embraces of a Virginia cloth overcoat, 
striking his heels. His legs are covered by leggings of the 
same material, wrapped from the feet upwards as high as 
the knees with white tape. He is brave as he is homely, 
and as homely as any man you ever saw, except Parson 
Brownlow, who is said to rival his Satanic Majesty in 
personal appearance. There are many incidents related 
of Old Jubal, but I cannot at present call to 
memory but one. During the battles in the Wilder- 
ness on one occasion a regiment from South Carolina 
was ordered to charge theenemy. For some reason they 
faltered. Old Jubal, hearing of it, rode up to the head 
of the column, and in that peculiarity of tone for which 
he was noted, cried out: “ Biast you, you got us into 
this d——d scrape, and by G— you shall help us out.” 
The regiment was so cut by the remark that they rushed 
upon the foe, driving him from every position.”’ 


—— The Sandusky Register says: ‘John Brown, a 
son of the great Ossawatomie Brown, of Harper’s Ferry 
fame, lives on Put-in-bay island, where he is engaged in 
the grape culture. Being among the first of the patriots 
of the island to discover the rebel conspiracy to release 
the rebel prisoners on Johnson’s island, he at once 
manned a boat, armed the crew to the teeth, and set 
sail by a roundabout way for Ottawa City—in order to 
avoid falling in with the pirates—to give information to 
the commander of the post of Johnson’s island of the 
seizure of the Philo Parsons. He arrived at Ottawa 
City about dark, and from there footed along the shore 
to Fox’s Dock, arriving about daylight the next morn 
ing.” 

— Dan Rice, tae circus man, is candidate for State 
Senator in one of the districts of Pennsylvania. His 
wife, who is separated from him, is now Mrs. Dan 
Drew, and manages the animals. The News says if Dan 
can manage the brutes in Congress as well as he did 
those in his caravan, he will hs tue right man i ) 
right place. 

The heir to Victor Emmatuel’s 
Uinberto, is only 20, but looks older. Te is very like 
his father. His face is bronzed by exposure to wind 
and weather, and his whole appearance savors far more 
of the “‘ warrior grim’’ than of the “carpet knieht so 





n, £Tince 


trim.’ His features are irregular, but there is son 
thing frank, ope» end manly in his countenance that is 
likely to make him popular among a military people. 

Obitua:x ye—lrom Florence is announced the 
death of Baron d’Hautecourt, a graceful writer, who has 
published several excellent novels. H as drowned 
while bathing in the Arno, 

—— James Seymour, the facetious comedian, of 

ib’o’s Garden, died suddeuly in this cit) on the 20th 
of Sept. Mr. Seymour was much beloved by those in 
the profession, many of whom were p1 t at the 
osequies of the deceased, He had performed his part 


the ** Duke’s Motto,” the Saturday previous to his 
cemiuse. 

—— Frederick Buckley, one of the Buckley Minstrels, 
died in Boston on the 2ist Sept., aged 32. He was a 
very fine musician. His wife was formerly Fanny 
Brown, the actress, but he was separated trom her some 
time ago, and she recently sailed for California on s 


| professional tour. 
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_— Cardinal Savelli. the Corsican, died in Rome on 
the 30th of August. He was formerly Governor of 
Rome. He was promoted to the purple in 1853 by the 
present Pope. 

—— The Princess of Polignaz died in Paris on the 

13th Sept. She was the wife of the celebrated Prime 
Minister of Charles X. She was an Englishwoman by 
birth. 
_— The Duke of Cleveland died at Raby Castle, Sept. 
ith, aged 71. He only succeeded to the title in 
January last. He is better known in this country as 
Lord William Powlett, the great sportsman. 


_— On the 20th Sept., at his residence in this city, 
died Joseph Lyon, after a long and painful illness of 
nearly three years, borne with exemplary patience. He 
was a mative of New Jersey, but had resided in New 
York for the last 30 years, where his numerous virtues 
had made him many friends. He was a man of blame- 
less life, and dies deeply lamented by a large circle of 
friends. He leaves a family to mourn his loss ; one of 
them a daughter, now in the South. 


__ Count Moritz Dietrichstein has lately died in his 
90th year. He was a native of Vienna, and has been 
head of the Austrian imperial theatres and opera 
houses. In his younger days he was a music pupil of 
the Abbé Vogler, the master of Meyerbeer and Von 
Weber. 


idents and Offences.—A lad named Ben- 
Accident ayed 4, years, employed in a law office 


at No. 212 Broadway, was shot on those premises on the 
97th Sept. with a pistol in the hands of another lad 
named Clinton Harring. The ball entered his forehead 
just over the right eye, inflicting a wound so serious 
that he died soon after at the New York Hospital. De- 
ceased resided with his parents in Grand street, Wil- 
liamsburg. Harring was arrested by officer Seaman, of 
the Broadway squad, and locked up in the Tombs to 
await the inquest, Harring is about 18 years of age. 
When asked how the affair happened, he stated that he 
did not know that the pistol was loaded when he pointed 
it towards deceased. 

—— On Saturday, the 10th Sept., says the Indiana 
(Penn.) American, an engine on the Pennsylvania rail- 
road, which had.been supplied with fuel and water, 

reparatory to taking a train West, got loose from the 
Cocker, and ran up the south track like a streak, snort- 
ing and panting as if giving challenge for a race. Engi- 
neer Black, with the engine of the fast line, was des- 
patched at once on the north track in pursuit of the 
‘ugitive, and she, being a faster animal, caught up with 
the runaway at Athensvilie, and, running alongside, the 
engineer stepped over and reined in the flying steed. 
The precaution was taken to telegraph to White Holl, 
and have the switch turned, so as to throw her off the 
track in case she reached that point. 


— An outrageous attempt at robbery occurred at 
the house of Mr. Henry Strauss, in Woodcock township, 
Crawford county, on Saturday evening, Sept.24. About 
8 o’clock a knock was heard at the door, which was 
answered by Mrs. 8., who, upon opening it, was seized 
by two men, who attempted to gag her. Her screams 
brought her husband to the door, who was knocked 
down and severely if not fatally injured. A demand was 
then made for money, and a search was being under- 
taken, when the passing of a wagon caused the robbers 
to beat.a hasty retreat. Mr. Strauss is about 80 years 
of age, being one of the oldest and most worthy citizens 
in that community. 

—— The most daring and perhaps the largest robbery 

that ever occurred in [llinois was committed at Ster- 
ling, Whiteside county, Illinois, August 27. The office 
of W. A. Sanborn, banker, was entered on Saturday 
nigut, and $40,000 taken from his safe, about $3,000 of 
which was in gold and silver, $17,000 in legal-tender 
currency, and the balance in United States bonds. The 
amount on deposit at the time was comparatively small, 
being about one-fourth of the amount taken, the balance 
being Mr. Sanborn’s private funds, including many 
valuable papers. 
A boy, 15 years old, David Greckly, has been 
arrested at Lancaster, Penn., for changing a switch 
on a railread track. The young rascal confessed the 
act, and said he did it “ for deviltry.”’ 

—— The Grand Jury of Orange county, in session last 
week at Newburg, found bills of indictment against Dr. 
Boyd, the examining surgeon in the Provost Marshal’s 
headquarters, for the branding of Fredgrick Buzing and 
Thomas Andres, recruits for the army. The suflierers 
also propose to prosecute the surgeon in a civil suit for 
the recovery of damages. 

—— In a political fight between Republican and 
Democratic rowdies, in which firearms were freely used 
by both parties, at Cincinnati, on Saturday evening, 
Sept. 24, a woman was shot and instantly killed. 


—— Ten buildings, with their conients—dry goods, 

drugs, flour and feed, boots, shoes, hats, caps, &c.— 
were destroyed by fire at Woodstock, Canada, on the 
26th Sept, Loss $100,000. 
There was a frightful accident on the railroad 
between Atchison and Leavenworth, Kansas, on the 
20th ult. The axle of one of the forward cars gave way, 
and two of the passenger cars were thrown irom the 
track. Twenty-five persons were injured, five of the 
number seriously. 


Art, Science and Literature.—‘ Martel’s 
Central Park.’”’—This extraordinary picture promises to 
be one of the greatest efforts of modern chromo-litho- 
graphicart. Itis perhaps one of the largest, as it is the 
most accurate in design and coloring, ever issued in this 
country. As a representation of New York’s srandest 
achievement—the Central Park, it will doubless have 
an unprecedented sale. The picture will be on exhibi- 
tion at the Messrs. Appleton’s, in Broadway, on and 
after October 15th, at which time the subscription 
books will be opened. As this immense picture can 
only be obtained by subscription, those desiring the 
earlier proof impressions, should not delay, either in 
leaving their names at the Messrs. Appleton’s, or at the 
office of the Central Park Publishing Company, 720 
Broadway. 

—— Theodore Hagen, 5 Mercer street, has rm’ !'shed 
a collection of the most beautiful and sele:: Operatic 
Nationa! and Popular Airs, brilliantiy transcribed and 
arranged without octaves. This is a most charming 
Parlor Companion for the young, inasmuch by simpli- 
fying beautiful airs it attaches them to the instrument. 

Foreign.—The soft sex in Spain has taken to bull- 
fighting, three ladies of Murcia having entered their 
names as professional bull fighters for the town. The 
“beauty and the beast” here ntust perhaps combine. 


— Rear-Admiral Lisovski and the officers of the 
Russian fleet, who visited America last year, made a 
formal visit to the American Minister in St. Petersburg, 
to express their official acknowledgments for the dis- 
tinguished kindness they received in this country. 








—— M. de Persigny lately made a speech at the Con- 
seils Généraux of France, in which he told his astounded 
hearers that Napoleon IIL. was the founder of liberty in 
France, that the political institutions of England were 
not adapted for France, as authority and liberty could 
not there be entrusted to a clase,and that before the 
liberty of the press could be a benefit, “‘a new, vigor- 


ous and independent generation must arise to replace | 


minds enervated by revolutions.”’ 


— A letter from Vienna announces the betrothal of 
the Princess Sophia, theeonly unmarried daughter of 
the King of Saxony, to the Duke Charles Theodore, the 
brother of the Empress Elizabeth of Austria. 

Narvaez, the new premier of Spain, promises to 
pursue a conciliatory policy at home and abroad. 

Chit-Chat.—The Dublin University Magazine has 
an article teaching ladies how to make their own dia- 
monds. 

—— Opium taking is becoming very common with th: 
ladies of England. One man recently stated that his 
wife has consumed 10015 of it since their marriage, ten 
years before. 

—— Prince Alfred has been »roposed as the Kiy 
Canadas. 
Viceroy. 


—— A classical and patriotic correspondent sends us 


ofthe 
The Irish would like to have him as perpetual 





the following: ‘‘ Let the rebels sing their ‘ Jubal Early,’ 


we will sing Jubilate.” On the same topic a cotem- 
porary says that “ this is the year of Jubal E.”’ 


—— The whole of the Queen of Eng'and’s journey 
from Y"indsor to Balmoral (58014 miles) was finished 
within one minute from the appointed time, namely, in 
19 hours and 46 minutes. 

—— Acorn-cutter in Paris commences his puff with 
these words: ‘All the world has corns; the fairest, 
boldest, best Romeo, doubtless had corns; Juliet had, 
prob bly; and you, .ladies and gentlemen, need not 
blush to expose your feet to the operator,”’ etc., etc. 

—— The Official Diario, of Rome, recommends those 

who are afflicted with gout to pray to St. Tuphimus, a 
lawyer, now in heaven. It must be some comfort to 
lawyers to hear that they go to such a place. 
A sale at the incredible rate of £300,000 per acre, 
or £560 per foot frontage, took place in London, lately, 
when two large houses in Old Broad street were dis- 
posed of, 

—— There is a fine art exhibition at Antwern at the 
present moment. The number of pictures is 1,100, and 
among them works of living artists of all nations, ex- 
cept England. 

— Inalite number of the London Times, a novel 
announcement of a lady’s death appears, terminating 
thus: ‘‘ Friends will kindly accept this announcement 
of her removal.”’ ' 

—— It is said that the Municipality of Paris proposes 
to build, in the neighborhood of the Hotel des Invalides, 
15 large mansions, destined to be presented to French 
marshals and admirals. 

—— The new coinage of Mexico represents the ‘‘im- 
perial power ” sitting on the prickly pear of Mexico. If 
the imperial power should be the Emperor, and not the 
eagle, as we presume, the seat cannot be a pleasant one 
for his majesty. 





THE LATTICE AT SUNRISE. 


As on my bed at dawn I mused and prayed, 

T saw my lattice prankt upon the wall, 

The flaunting leaves and flitting birds withal— 
A sunny phantom interlaced with shade ; 

‘** Thanks be to heaven,” in happy mood I said, 
‘* What sweeter aid my matins could befall 
Than this fair glory from the East hath made ? 
What holy sleights hath God, the Lord of all, 
To bid us feel and see! we are not free 

To say we see not, for the glory comes 

Nightly and daily, like the flowing sea ; 

His lustre pierceth through the midnight glooms; 
And, at prime hoyr, behold! He follows me 
With golden shadows to my secret rooms!” 


THE SECRET OF HAPPINESS. 


‘‘You seem very happy, Annie, always 
happy. I never saw yet any one who seemed 
more happy than you, and—” 

‘Oh! oh! Emily,” replied Mrs. Danton, laugh- 
ing, ‘‘in those words you have but twice used the 
verb to seem, and you look so inquisitive. Do 
you wish to be a little more enlightened about 
married life, before committing yourself for ever ? 
Happily, Harry is not here to see the sadness 
which I discover in the eyes of his betrothed ; he 
might fancy that your heart is full of fear 
instead of joy at the eve of your nuptials.” 

** Donot laugh at me, Annie, but speak to me as 
you used to do formerly ; I love Harry, you know it ; 
and, however, [have serious misgivings, I see sofew 
married people really happy, happy as I wish to 
be. You seem to approach nearer than any one 
else the goal of my desires. Now, have you never 
any little—quarrels ?” 

‘*No, no more now. We had one, and I believe 
that it must happen sooner or later.” 

** Tell me of it, Annie, will you ?” 

* Yes, if you wish it; maybe it will be useful to 
you: 

I was a very romantic young girl, as you know 
it, Emily; I had some friends whom [ loved 
dearly, but that love did not satisfy me ; my heart 
was yearning for something more, I hardly knew 
what till the day I loved my husband. During 
the first months of our marriage I often asked 
myself: ‘* Do I find in this life all that I hoped to 
find in it? Am I as happy as I expected to be?” 
and my heart always replied: “Yes, and even 
more happy.” 

The romance “f marriage, if I may express 
myself so, lasted a long time for us ; as for me, I 
felt a most intense satisfaction when we were 
alone. I liked to walk alone with him; the most 
happy hours of the day were those we spent alone, 
reading and chatting. When slightly put out, I 

*made an effort to be sociable and pleasant in the 
company of my husband. I feared above all to 
remain stupidly silent when with him, or to have 
nothing to speak of but the children and the 
butcher's bill. I tried to recollect all the pretty 
things I had read, heard or thought, to repeat 
them to him, and when all those subjects were 
exhausted, we both had one hobby to ride; and 
80, when we were silent, it was never because we 
had nothing to say to one another. We lived so 
for about two years, I was very happy. I believe 
that people who saw us then must have wondered 
often to see us so long pleased with one another. 

Till then I had no trial to go through. Wes 
used to board, and I had nothing to take care of. 
My husband's love was a sovereign panacéa for 
all the little evils, which fall upon us, even in the 
nidst of our greatest happiness. But it could 
not last for ever. His business took more of his 
time, and at last I had a home of my own, and a 
child to look after. It was then that, for the first 
time, our mutual patience was tried. Till then 
we had devoted ourselves to one another ; hence- 
forth the cares of life often took the whole of our 
energies. I was the first to perceive the change. 
It seemed to me that a dark cloud was hovering 
over us. Sometimes I gave myself up to sadness, 
thinking that my husband did not love me so well 
as vefore. Now, that I look into the past, I am 
convinced that it was my first error. These hours 
of sadness diminished my courage, and it was an 

of what I ought not to have bee 
husband. 


injustice 
towards my 


Zuut) 


However, my mind re- 


| tained from them a kind of dolorous impression, 


and I felt as if I had been the victim of a serious 
injury. 


from that wound. I kept all my little grievances 
to myself, I was too much ashamed, and at the 
same time too proud, to speak of them. That 
was my second error. 

There can be no happiness in marriage without 
the greatest mutual confidence. The weather 
became cold and damp. One morning I got up in 
a most irritable mood. I had caught a cold, had 
a dreadful headache, and my child had disturbed 
me the whole of the night. My cook was a raw, 
ignorant country woman, and that morning, she 
served us one of her worst breakfasts. The steak 
was burned, the eggs as hard as a cannon-ball, 
the bread half baked, and the coffee, our greatest 
relish, execrable. 

My husband endured everything till the coffee 
came, but that coffee put an end to his patience. 

He upset his cup, and said, half angrily: 

**T wish, Annie, that we could have once some 
good coffee. Why is it.mever here as ai 
mother’s ?” 

This was for me the drop in the already filled 
cup, and my illhumor overflowed. 

**You never find anything nice here,” said 1; 
and I shuddere 1 at the sound of my own voice. 
**You would do better to stay at your mother’s if 
you are not satisfied here, or else give me servants 
who know their business. I cannot do all—take 
care of the chiid the whole night, and then cook 
the breakfast.” 

**T did not know I was so unreasonable,” re- 
plied he, in an offended manner. 

He remained a few minutes longer without 
touching his breakfast, took his hat and went 
out. 

When I heard him shut the door after him all 
my firmness gave way. I shut myself up in my 
room, sat on a chair, and began to cry like a very 
child. 

It was the first time I had answered him so, It 
seemed to me that somcthing frightful was going 
to happen. I felt so miserable and became so ex- 
cited, that I actually went round my room wring- 
ing my hands, 

All is finished between us, thought I; we shall 
have no more happiness in this world. A heavy 
shroud covered me from head to foot—the future 
was all darkness and desolation. In my misery I 
attempted to console myself by throwing the whole 
biame on my husband. ‘ Why should she speak 
so to me?” cried I. Could he not see that I was 
suffering and unable to endure anything? It was 
pure wickedness in him. It is evident that he 
cares no more for me—and then always throwing 
at my head that his mother keeps such a good 
table, when he knows that I do my best to please 
him. Oh! 1t was pure wickedness ! 

Do not look so serious, Emily. Just at that mo- 
ment my child began to cry, and I was obliged to 
run to him before being able to go through the 
whole of my doleful litany, but I had gone far 
enough to fall once more in the wrong path. I 
began to grow calm at the thought that my hus- 
band alone was to be blamed. I was very sorry to 
have answered him so harshly, but I thought that 
he too ought to be sorry. 

sefore my child had ceased crying [ had taken 
the resolution to show no repentance—before he, 
too, should show any. I washed off the traces of 
my tears, dressed with the most particular care, 
and went down to old Bridget to recommend to 
her to pay great attention to the dinner. When 
doing so I really considered myself to be a victim. 
I wanted to make my husband repent of his in- 
justice, by giving him (as a kind of reproach) as 
good a dinner as at his mother’s: and in order to 
increase his remorse, I made, with my own hands, 
a cup of excellent coffee. 

One o’clock at last. The door opened, and I 
heard my husband’s step in the hall. He was 
whistling! He sat down with the greatest calm, 
without showing the least vestige of the morning’s 
He threw around him a glance of satis- 
faction. ‘*What a nice-looking dinner, Annie,” 
said he, ‘I am happy that you find it so,” re- 
plied I, with the air of a martyr. ‘This roast is 
delicious, the best I have tasted this year.” In 
short, he was so pleased with that dinner (which 
I intended as a reproach to him) that he did not 
even perceive my iil-temper. I was at once angry 
and pleased—but [ was silent, and hardly opened 
my lips to answer him. After the dessert I gave 
him his coffee. He was quite surprised. 

** Annie,” smiled he, “you must have made 
that coffee, my little fairy, to show me what you 
can de,” 

He had guessed it, but without suspecting the 
intention. My first impulse was to ask him openly 
openly: “Is it as good as your mother’s?” That 
would have given him the key of the whole story; 
he would have understood-all, and we would have 
made peace at once. But I was ashamed. I 
sipped my coffee in silence ; the golden opportunity 
slipped away, and my good angel took flight. 
Pride remained master. I began evento be an- 
noyed to see him enjoy my dinner and forget so 
easily how much pain he had givenme. Having 
a good deal of business to transact, he did not re- 
main as long as usual; but when he went out he 
was whistling more gaily even than before dinner, 
I went back to my child, thinking all ghe time of 
what I ought to do. 

The child was asleep, the rain was pattering 
against the window, the wind was blowing furiously, 
and the world seemed to me as black and dreary 
as thetomb. I had exerted myself for that dinner, 
and now that the excitement was over, and that I 
felt the reaction, I asked myself what advantage 
I had reaped from it? Not the slightest. My 
husband had not seen Lhat we ought to have made 
peace. I reproached him with heartlessness, 

‘“‘ Formerly,” thought I, “‘ he would have noticed 

e least alteration in my voice, the t':innest cloud 


tempest. 
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on my goodhumor; now I can be really angry 
with him, without his being aware of it.’ 

The afternoon seemed to me to have no end, I 
was excited and feverish. I tried everything in 
succession ; I could sit down,to nothing. I went 


down to tea a great deal farther from the right 


For some time my heart had been bleeding ' path than I was at dinnertime, I sat down silent 








and peevish. My husband tried several times to 
begin a conversation, but in vain. 

“Annie,” said he at last, with great kindness, 
‘are you not well to-day ?” 

** Not quite,” replied I, with a sigh. 

** What ails you ?” - 

“My head aches; the child kept me awake 
nearly the whole of the night.” 

It was the truth, but only part of the truth. I 
felt guilty to stop there. He advised me to lic 
down on the sofa, and offered to read forme. I 
felt how kind it was of him—it was the good old 
time. Although the new time had lasted but one 
day, it seemed to me eternity. But I wanted 
something else. I wished for a clear explanation, 
and I would not allow him to jump over it; I re- 
solved to sulk till he should come to that explana- 
tion, till he should see and feel that after such a 
misunderstanding I could not recover my former 
happiness without reciprocal repentance and for- 
giveness. So I declined the sofa and the reading, 
saying it was necessary I should go to bed. I left 
him alone with his lamp, his book and a good fire, 
just as when he was still unmarried, I went up- 
stairs, laid down and cried myself to sleep. You 
laugh, Emily ; you think that I wasmad. You 
are right. Now I believe so myself, 

** And how did it all finish ?” 

I sulked one week, becoming every day more 
silent and more peevish. When alone I used to 
take my child and cry over him, as if my husband 
were dead, as if I had but that child in this world. 
How unhappyI was! And every day added some- 
thing te my burden ; every time Isaw my husband 
I found something new to blame him for. Now 
he was too kind, then he was not kind enough ; 
one time he talked too much, another time not 
enough. He bore my ill-temper most patiently, 
believing that I was ill. One day he came hon 
to tell me that he had eight days’ leave of absen: 
had hired a carriage, and that I was to pack up 
quickly, for we should be away in anhour. We 
were going to my mother for a week. 

“It is better to pay travelling expenses than 
doctor's bills, my love,” saidhe, ‘I will not have 
you to pine away as you do for the last few days. 
We shall send old Bridget away, shut the house, 
leave care behind and enjoy ourselves.” 

He spoke with such kindness, that I felt inclined 
to throw myself on his neck and to ery all my 
tears, when remembering my odious conduct, but 
the moment had not come yet. 

I packed up as quickly as I could, Before havy- 
ing half done, I took the resolution to tell him all, 
from beginning to end from that instant; an im- 
mense weight was taken from me; my heart was 
as light asa feather. My face, the sound of my 
voice, all was altered. I knew it, and he saw it 
so soon as [ met him again. 

** Well, Annie,” said he, ‘‘I really believe that 
the mere idea of travelling has cured you; we may 
as well stay at home.” 

Such is my story, Emily; the remainder \ 
not be interesting to you. 

**No, no, Annie, do not deprive me of the best 
part ofit. Tell me how you made peace.” 

We got in the carriage, and went on gaily till 
dark. The child fell asleep then. The evening 
was splendid. Nature was wrapped in silence and 
quietness, and I envied that quietness. ‘Tears of 
repentance started from my eyes, and they fell on 
the child before I knewit. My husband perceived 
them. 

**What! Annie,” said he, with the greatest sur- 
prise ; ‘‘ are you unhappy ?” 

**1 am so sorry,” sobbed I, 

“Sorry! and for what, my darling ; are you not 
happy? Is there anything on your mind ?” 

**T amso sorry to have been so wicked the whole 
week,” 

**What do you mean ?” said he, more and more 
astonished. 

**How should you not know?” and I began 
by the beginning, and told him all my story; 
how I had forgotten myself, and answered 
him harshly when he had told me that his coffee 
had not as good a taste at home as at his mother's ; 
how that had annoyed me; how he had forgotten 
it,and had not fallen on his knees, asking for forgive 
ness; how I had thought ~ *t for eight days; 
how that thought had poisoned my heart and 
spoiled all my enjoyments ; how many tears I had 
sued when alone, thinking that all was over 
between us, and that we should never love one 
another as we did love before. He listened to me 
without saying a word, and then broke in a most 
joyous laugh : 

**T want to know, Annie,” said he, ‘‘if that is 
the only complaint you have been suffering from 
the whole week. Certainly—-” 

He stopped the horse, to make him turn back. 

** What are you going to do?” I asked. 

** Go back home. if that be all your complaint.” 

I laughed as heartily as himself, for now, that 
my sin was confessed, I felt very happy. But I 
pulled at the reins, touched the horse with the 
whip, and he started briskly in the direction o! 
my mother’s home. 

Then we took the resolution never to allow the 
sun to set on our little misurderstandings, so 
that we should always lie down in peace, if not 
with the whole world, at least with one another. 

We have faithfully kept our agreement. I have 
never spent another miserable week as the one I 
have related to you, and I know that I shall never 
see such @ one again. 

I hope, Emily, that you will find with Harry the 
happiness Fenjoy with my husband. The best 


ould 


wish I can form for you, is that your first quarrel * 


will also be the last one. 


On tHe RESPIRATION oF Fiowrns.—M. Ca- 
hours, ina note to the French Academy of Sciences, 
says that while the green parts of plants, under the in- 
fluence of light, absorb carbonk assimilate the 
carvon, and give out oxygen, the colored parts, on the 
contrary, under the same circulustances, abs » OXY sen, 
and give out carbonic acid. The amount of carbonie 
acid envolved seemed to increase as the temperature 


acid, 





rose; and a growing flower gave out more than a fully 
blown one, 
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THE TWINS OF THE HEART. 
BY THOMAS POWELL. 


Two chambers has the human heart, 

Where joy and sorrow ever dwell; 
Close they nestle, yet apart, 

Each within her silent cell. 
Is laughing joy in hers awake ? 

For they ne’er awake together, 
Sorrow then her rest doth take, 

E’en as dark and sunny weather, 
Merry-hearted joy, beware, 

Lest you rouse your sister sleeper, 
Let thy laugh be soft and fair, 

Slumber best becomes the weeper. 


TOUCHING THE BODY: 


oR, 


THE MURDERER’S TEST. 


A DISTINGUISHED attorney of Baltimore, not 
iong since deceased, with whom I had the plea- 
sure of ar. ‘-timacy something more than profes- 
sional, one evening, as we discussed cigars and 
wine at his table after dinner, interested me with 
the relation of a thrilling incident in his experience, 
An atrocious murder had been recently perpe- 








THE ATTEMPTED MURDER OF THE BOY. 


trated in New York, some features of which we 
had been speaking of, and which led to the some- 
what confidential communication of his narrative. 

*T shall not mention names,” he said. But if 


the reader pleases we will assume names for the | 


convenience of relation : 

A Mr. Arthur Norton ‘had been engaged in 
mercantile business—in fact, a pretty extensive 
business on Baltimore street, for some fifteen 
years. He was generally supposed to be wealthy. 
I had transacted his legal business, and had re- 


| peatedly suggested to him the propriety of | surface. Mr. Norton shrieked for help, and finally 
| making his will. His wife had been dead four or | returned, almost frantic, to the city. 

five years, and he was left, well advanced in life, And James Norton is the heir at law, said I to 
and in impaired health, with one son, a rather | myself as I laid down the paper. I was suspicious 
delicate youth of fifteen years, at the precise time | of foul play immediately. The truth is, I recoiled 
I am speaking of. | instinctively from that man upon meeting him at 

One morning’ I was sent for hastily to Mr | his brother’s house when the will was opened and 
Norton’s house, He had been taken ill during | read. The countenance and bearing of the fellow 
the night, and was supposed to be slowly sinking | associated him with the prisoner’s dock, from a 
afterwards, He desired me to make his will. | professional point of view. I did not at the time 
Left alone together, he said, that his wealth had | like the idea of his guardianship, and determined 
been greatly overrated of late by popular opinion ; | to have as little to do with him as possible. I 
and this I believe to be the reason why he post- | thought, perhaps, I had been remiss in my sur- 
poned the obvious duty to which he now addressed veillance of his guardianship, and might thus 
himself. He enumerated what real and personal | z s erhi ll 
estate he possessed, and estimated its entire value | 
at thirty thousand dollars. It realised, in fact, 
| thirty-six thousand dollars. The vicissitudes 
of commerce, he said, had reduced his 
| gains to that sum. He was confident that he | 
had at one time, only a few years before, been 
worth at least one hundred thousand dollars. He 
was evidently very earnest in his purpose to im- | 
press me with the importance of this fact. 
- I drew up the will in accordance with the | 
instructions he had jotted down that morning. ! 
After some few legacies to bookkeeper, salesmen, | 
clerks and servants, five thousand dollars were 
devised to his brother, James, and all the rest of | 
the property to his son, Arthur, He then added 
this note : 

**T do not devise anything to my niece, Mar- 
garct, whose love and kindness to me during her 
occasional visits to my house have caused me to | 
esteem her very highly ; but, I hope that she will | 
become the wife of my son, Arthur, who, I believe, 
loves her very dearly.” 

Lventured some inquiries on this subject, and 
learned that Mr. James Norton was a master 
mechanic in rather a small way. He also was a 
widower, and had one daughter, Margaret, who 
was just four months the junior of her cousin, 
Arthur. I remarked that they were very young to 
| have indicated mutual affection. My client cor- 

rected my misapprehension by saying, that he 
didn’t know they ever had. I thought it possible 
then, that his wish would not be regarded. He 
thought so, too, but concluded that Margaret 
would inherit the five thousand dollars left to her 
father, any way. I was dubious on this point, but 
the old gentleman was not disposed to discuss the 
matter, and a clergyman was announced as in the 
parlor. The will was duly witnessed, I being | 
appointed administrator, and Mr. James Norton 
guardian of the boy Arthur. The old gentleman | 
died that evening. 
Arthur had ‘no inclination to pursue the busi- | 
| ness of his father, had it been possible. Mr. 
James Norton knew nothing about it, and it was 
sold to a very fair advantage. Arthur was then 
placed at an excellent educational institution, 
and I heard nothing more of him, till one morn- 
ing I read a paragraph in the paper stating that 
he was drowned. The facts were very meagre, | 
the reporter introducing them with the remark, 
that at a late hour last night he had ascertained 
| that while Mr. James Norton and his nephew, 
Arthur, were engaged in fishing from a boat in 
| the harbor, opposite Canton, the young man had 
fallen overboard and was drowned, notwithstand- 
ing the prolonged efforts of his uncle to discover | 
and rescue him after he disappeared beneath the | 
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have contributed to the boy’s untimely fate. But 
I resolved to spare no effort for the complete 
elucidation of this affair, and if foul play had been 
practised, to bring Mr. James Norton to account. 
So much at least by way of compensation for the 
past. 

I had not breakfasted when the bell rung. 
The servant entered. ‘ Mr, James Norton wishes 
to see Mr. —— immediately, if possible.” 

* With all my professional experience I felt my 
blood rushing back upon my heart. I sent word 
I would see him in five minutes. In thofe five 
minutes I endeavored to collect myself for a 
searching process with this man, to probe his 
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heart, and to convict him of his guilt, if possible, 
on the spot, and give him into custody. 

When I entered the parlor he was pacing up 
and down the floom I had determined to seat 
him with his face in the light of the window, but 
whether anticipating such an effect or not, without 
salutation even, he seated himself with his back 
to the light, and left me to choose my position. 

“Oh, Mr. ——,” he exclai:ued, directly ; ‘‘ this 
is a horrible affair.” 

He seemed to take for granted that I had heard 
of it. A murderer always believes that tne faci of 
his crime is instantly carried abroad as on the 
wings of the wind. His fallacious hope is, that 


the perpetrator will be undiscovered. Mr. James | 


Norton’s first demonstration was suspicious.’ 

‘*T have just read in the paper that your nephew 
was drowned last evening while"in your company.” 
I determined to be frank with him, and have always 
found it the best policy in the end. ‘‘ Was no one 
present but yourselves—you and the lad, Mr. 
Norton ?” 

** Not a soul.” 

‘** Nor in sight ?” 

‘Tt happened just after dusk—a’ most dark. 
There was a sloop agoing up the channel and a 
steamer had just passed down.” 

‘*Tt was very unfortunate that no other small 
boats were near.” 

“There was some up nigher town, going in ; 
but we'd a sort o’ drifted down rather far.” 

‘* Ts the account in the papers a correct one?” 

“Pretty nigh, 
letting go his oar and reaching over after it. He 
went down head-foremost, missed the oar and 
never came up. I kept a rowing about for half an 
hour and hollered, but couldn’t make nobody hear, 
and then pulled up to town.” 

** With one oar?” 

There was the slightest perceptible pause. 

‘**One oar and the sail.” 

‘* Oh, there was a sail?” 

** Yes; didn’t I say so?” 

** Not before.” 

“T thougift it was my duty to let you know 
about it from me, Mr. , and so I called,” he 
said, rising. 

He had taken the alarm. 

‘“‘ Keep your seat, Mr. Norton,” I said, with per- 


fect control of my voice, though I was deeply | 


agitated. ‘‘May I ask whether there has been 


any indication that Arthur would carry out his | 


father’s wish with regard to your daughter?” I 


resumed, scarcely believing that he would have | 


committed such an act as I suspected him of if the 
consummation of this wish had seemed probable. 
The young girl, Margaret, I had beenmuch pleased 
with, after what little I had seen of her. 

‘*T believe they were getting to be very fond one 
of the cther.” 

‘* Does she know of this calamity ?” 

‘*She’s a’most crazy over it, and has been a 
raving all night, and saying all sorts o’ things.” 

“Mr. Norton, I said, suddenly changing the 
point, ‘could Arthur swim ?” 

‘Not a stroke; he was sort of feard of the 
water.” 

** How 
swim ?” 

**T heard him say so only a few days ago.” 

“How came he to say 80?” 


id you happen to know he could not 


‘* T_T think [asked him, or—maybe Meg did.” | 


“Try and recollect whether the question was 
from you or your daughter. These little things 
muy be of some consequence hereafter.” 

“Why, you aint agoing to try me, I ’spose.” 

‘Not at all, But every fact will be thoroughly 
investigated at the inquest.” 

‘Tf the body is found,” Mr. Norton remarked. 

** If the body is found.” 

‘* And if the body aint found ?” ond he paused. 

“There can be no inquest—no corpus delicti 
whatsoever.” 

** No what ?” 

** No corpus delicti.” 

** And what’s that ?” 

‘“No evidence of crime whatsoever; and even 
though you were to confess that you——” 

The bell rung at that moment, and Mr. Norton 
started as if he had been stung. I did not finish 
what I was about to say, when he remarked : 

**T don’t think it’s quite fair, Mr. , to talk 
to me in that way.” 

The servant brought in a.card and placed it 
in my hand. It was one taken from my own basket 
appropriated to the use of clients and other visitors 
unprovided themselves. It was my turn to start 
now—but I did not. But if Mr. Norton had pom | 
bold enough to serutinize me, he would have seen | 
I know not what sort of an expression, besides the 

pallor of my face. 

“Tell the old lady to remain seated in the 
library, and I'll see her directly, Robert.” 

Robert opened his eyes a little wider than usual, 
perfectly comprehended me, and withdrew. I 
talked indifferently for a minute or two, and then 
requesting Mr. Norton to wait till I returned, I 
went out and shut the door, posting Robert in the 
hall, with orders to summon me if Mr. Norton 


came forth to leave thehouse, And then I plunged | 
In five minutes I had arranged 
the business which called me there, and returned | 
Had I a cruel satisfaction in tor- | 


into the library. 


to my quarry. 
turing this victim by closing about him, bit by bit, 
the net in which he was to enmesh himself? 

I think from the giibe and unctuous phraseology 


in which detective officers give their testimony, | 


they must revel in delicious glee as they wind the 
toils about their unconscious prey, and the supreme 
delight consists of the fact that it is unconscious. 
It was not so with me. Could I have met this 
man when he first entered my house with a direct 
accusation of his guilt, I would have done so, and 
spared him the torture I very well knew wasalready 
fastening upon his soul for ever and ever. I knew 
enough now boldly to make the charge against him, 
but it was still necessary to wring from him the 
undoubted proof of his guilt. 


Upon returning to him I resumed the conversa- | 


tion by speaking of the reversion of the property. 


It just happened by Arthur’s | 


“You are the heir-s'-'aw, Mr. Norton. You are 
aware, probably, thai the whole estate falls into 
your hands ?” 

**I supposed as much. 
about that, though, jr! sow. 
decent.”’ 

“Very true. Has you considered the possi- 
bility, Mr. Norton, of the boy’s being alive ?”—he 
started again and looked wildly at me—‘I mean 
the possibility of his being rescued—picked up.” 

He was evidently relieved from the first startling 
supposition. 

** Oh, no, sir—oh, no. There warn’t nothing nigh 
to us, I tuld you. I hollered for help, and nobody 
heerd me. It was a place deep enough to drown 
him if he had been fifteen foot high, and he couldn’t 
swim. There was at least twenty foot of line out 
with the killock.” 

The “killock” is the little anchor with which 
these small fishing boats are held in position. 

“The killock! Mr. Norton,” I exclaimed, with 
some emphasis; “I thought you said you had 
drifted down?” 

His eye wandered for an instant, helplessly ; his 
fingers twitched nervously upon his knee, 

**Drifted—did I say drifted? O, yes, after we 
got the killock up, and while we was a winding up 
the lines—yes, drifted a little bit down.” 

‘After Arthur went overboard, you think he 
couldn’t have caught the oar?” 

He looked almost savagely at me, but paused 
before he answered, evidently to frame his reply. 

*Tfhe had a caught the oar wouldn’t he have 
hollered to me ?” 

He was questioning me, you see, 

“That might depend upon circumstances,” I 
answered. 

** What sort of circumstances ?” 

‘*Whether he felt quite sure that he could trust 
you again.” 

**Mr, -—, I think you suspect me, and mean 
| toinsultme. Have a care, sir, I say; have a care, 
I shall leave your house now, sir.” 

Iam sure that.as he moved towards the door he 
did not feel quite confident that he would be per- 
mitted to do so. 
| ‘Where are you going, Mr. Norton?” 

**T am going down to the place where the poor 
boy was drowned, Mr. ——, and going to take 
some hands along, and grappling irons, to search 

| for the body. Iam going to do my duty, sir, you 

only do yours.” 

| ‘**T have been more prompt with mine, Mr. Nor- 

ton. The body has been found ahd already 

| brought to this house.” 

The man’s jaw fell—he trembled in every limb— 
and reeled against the door. Then recovering 


I don’t like to think 
It don’t seem quite 














himself in a moment or two, he jerked out the 
| words : 
| 


** You're joking, Mr. ——, you are a-joking—but 
you wouldn’t joke—” 
** No, Mr. Norton, I would not joke on such a 
| subject as that. The body is here in this house, 
and is now laid out upon my library table. Will 
| you walk in and see it ?” 
I don’t think he could ever have told what answer 
| he made. He mumbled something, and I took 
| him by a firm clench of his arm, and led him pas- 
| sive as a child across the hall, threw open the 
library door, entered and closed it. There upon 
the table, stretched at its unnatural length, with 
its suggestive. outlines delineated beneath the 
| white sheet, it lay before his gaze—nothing but 
| that muslin veil between the murderer and his 
| victim. I endeavored to lead him to the body, 
but he recoiled and detached himself from my 
grasp. 

I then approached it myself and drew the sheet 
from the upper part of the figure. A single glance 
at the pale face, the.closed eyes, the long lashes, 
plastered, as it were, upon the dead-white cheek, 
and the miserable wretch was completely un- 
nerved, He went to the window and endeavored, 
with weak and trembling hands, to lift the sash. 

**Stop a moment, Mr. Norton,” I said. “It 
were better not to have witnesses from the street 
of this painful scene, nor to suffer any loitering 
ear to hear us. In times not very remote, Mr. 
Norton, it was said that a murdered soul would 
give some sign of the criminal’s presence if he ap- 
proached and touched the body after death. I 
I frankly tell you, sir, that I suspect you of de- 
liberately compassing this poor boy’s destruction, 
and I conjure you to approach his body, place your 
hand upon his heart, and declare, before heaven, 
that you are innocent of such a design. Will you 
do it?” 

He had partially recovered from his extreme 
nervous prostration, and huskily answered that 
| he would. He advanced with wavering step, but 
his eyes were fixed upon the opposite wall. He 
just dropp: d them as he stood by the table to see 

where to place his hand, and laid it upon the re- 
| gion of the heart. 
| **T declare, in the presence of heaven—” 
| Hehad muttered these words, when he snatched 
away his hand and rushed from the table, his 
teeth chattering in his head. 
“What is the matter?” said I, as he sank into 
a chair. 
“Good God, his heart is beating !” 
“Tt is the sign,” said I. ‘‘ And look there!” 
The body rose to a sitting posture. Norton 
| sprang from his chair to the door, but it was 
locked. 

“Uncle,” exclaimed young Arthur, ‘‘ you would 
have added perjury in the very face of heaven to 
the crime of murder!” 

Then he leaped from the table. 

“‘T am alive and well!” 

But his uncle did not hear these last words. He 
had fallen insensible to the floor, and it was an 
hour or more before he returned to conscious- 
ness. 


* How 





in the world had the boy escaped de- 
struction?” I asked. 

By obeying the suggestion of his own well- 
grounded fears. He bad for some time been 
troubled with apprehensions of his uncle’s designs. 
He could scarcely define any particular thing to 





which to ascribe them. His uncle did not encour- 
age the affection of Margaret for him for one 
thing, though he knew that they were both well 
disposed to fulfil the wish of the deceased Mr. 
Norton, Then a pointed inquiry whether fe could 
swim—could he swim even a little ?—followed in a 
day or two by an almost peremptory declaration 
of purpose to have an afternoon’s fishing together, 
flung the lad into a state of feverish, nervous 
alarm, the cause of which he could communicate 
to none, for he had no one with whom he could 
take counsel upon so grave a suspicion, and one 
which he still fancied might be utterly groundless. 

I asked him why he did not come to me, and he 
replied that he thought of me as the last person 
he could approach with such an intimation, from 
very fear that if it was well founded, as a lawyer, 
I should establish the guilty purpose, and so ruin 
his uncle. There was a charming amiability in 
the boy you see, and it was exhibited to the last. 
So Le took safe, prudent and timely counsel of his 
fears, and purchased a patent life-preserving vest 
which he had seen advertised, and put it on before 
venturing upon the fishing excursion. It was in- 
flated through an elastic tube which it was only 
necessary to pull out from the inside, place in the 
mouth and blow into, a turn of a screw in the 
embouchure retaining the air. He had made up 
his mind, he said, if he got safe home without any 
attempt on the part of his uncle to do harm to 
him, to abandon his fears, and then exhibit his 


patent vest as the resort of his timidity under his | 


inability to swim. 


They had taken some few fish, but they did not | 


bite freely—it was rather early to expect it in 


fact—but his uncle seemed to linger needlessly | 
and aimlessly as unprofitably, so far as sport was | 


concerned, until night came on, and two or three 
boats which had béen not far from them had with- 
drawn. The boy observed that his uncle seemed 
pre-occupied, seldom spoke, but frequently looked 
all around him, until the twilight obscured obser- 
vation from any point of the shore or vessel with- 
in view. It was at this time that Arthur took an 
opportunity to inflate his vest by occasional in- 
stalments, It was nearly dark when his uncle 
proposed to take in lines and go home. The boat 
was still held in position by the killock. His uncle 
having occupied a good deal-of time in getting in 
the lines, seated himself in the middle of the boat 
with his face to the bow, and the oars lying one 
upon each hand alongside in the boat. 
“Now, Arthur,” he said, ‘ up killock.” 


The boy turned and pulled upon the rope, but it | 


did not immediately yield to his strength, when 


his uncle stepped over the seat between them, and | 


grasping the rope with his left hand, exclaimed : 
‘** Now for a strong pull,” and at the same mo- 


ment seized the boy by one leg just above the | 


ankle, and pitched him head foremost into the 
water. He came up so promptly, beating the 
water about him and calling for help, that his 
uncle’s suspicions might well have been aroused ; 
but as he found himself buoyed up, and free from 
the worse danger of his uncle’s power, he threw 
himself as flatly as he could upon the less treach- 
erous deep and floated away. He stated that he 
could not believe his uncle tructed himself with a 
single look after him, for he saw him in a few mo- 
ments pulling from the spot with the oars—both 
oars you see—and no sail set, as fast as he could, 

Arthur soon felt himself quite at ease in his new 
situation, but was soon alarmed to find that he 
was drifting into what he supposed to be the 
channel, where he might be run down by a 
steamer, or carried out into the bay. Presently, 
satisfied that his uncle was out of hearing, and 
perceiving that the light of Lazaretto Point must 
be within hailing distance, he began to shout for 
help, and was almost instantly relieved by a 
response. A boat came off shore, and he was 
saved. He told the man who had thus aided him, 
that he had fallen overboard from a vessel, but 
had fortunately anticipated such an accident by 


wearing a life-preserving article of dress, gave the | 


man a dollar for his trouble, and walked to town, 
took a bed at a tavern, hung his clothes up to dry 
during the night, and came off to me first thing in 
the morning, having first fortified himself with a 
good breakfast, thus having actually brought his 
body to my house before I had broken my fast, 
It was Arthur’s card that Robert brought to me 
in Norton’s presence, and on going to the lad in 
the library, 1 heard his story in a few words. We 


_instantly improvised the little dramatic scene I 


have related, with the happiest effect, Robert 
lending a helping hand while I returned to Norton, 
but to this day ignorant of the parties, the plot, 
its design and denowement, 

‘** And what did you with the villain?” I asked. 

«Well, literally—enire nous—we compounded a 
felony.” 

Arthur begged so hard that his uncle might be 
**He may become a good man, you know, 
&c. ; and go | 
but in- | 


saved— 
sir, yet-—and then there’s Margaret,” 
I yielded much against my inclination, 
sisted upon two conditions : 

















First, that so base | 


a criminal should surrender his guardianship as a 


matter of course; and, secondly, that he should 
leave the State of Maryland never to return to it. 
Arthur demurred to the last, but I would submit 
to no other terms. Upon these we had agreed by 
‘the time 
self, when the first use was made of his 

38 was, to grovel upon his hands and knees, 


conse 


and beg for his craven life. 

He gladly 
Arthur nor myself had foreseen the c 
In the fulfilment of them poor Marg 
fears confirmed, and fell fearfully ill. 
visited her, and assured her that she w 
world to him, and young was he 
marry her at once, if 
Jan sh tine I lea he en 
mind. But he could not 
cusation, her natural instincts had authenticatec 
as the cause of her father’s action, and 
rapidly nd died. I verily believe of a 
broken heart. 

Norton soon afterwards converted all he 


accepted the terms, but 


as all the 
as he 
would consent, 
ined utte ly it 
honestly deny 


and 


n her 


she 
erta 


sank ar 


had 


neither | 
iwequences, | 
ret saw her | 
Arthur | 


Norton had come back to his worthless | 
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into money, and took his departure for California; 
and in three weeks was killed in a melée with the 
natives of Panama. 

**And Arthur ?” I asked. 

“That is my secret. He still lives.” 

& * ” «e x * 

About three months after this story was thus 
told to me, I received an invitation from my friend 
to witness the nuptial ceremony of his second 


| daughter, about to be united with a young man 


who | had been an earnest and persevering student 
at law, in her father’s office, and had since his 


| admission to the bar made quite a successful pro- 


fessional debut. As they stepped into the carriage 
and drove away from the church door—a hand- 
some pair, a beautiful girl, and a tall, intellectual 
featured youth—my friend whose hand was rest- 
ing upon my arm whispered : 

“A word in your ear—strictly confidential. 
‘There’s many a slip,’ &c., consequently when I 
told you that ng some weeks ago about the 
the drowned boy, I did, not know positively 
that he would become my son-in-law, though I 
expected it. That is the lad.” 


SONG. 


TAKE me from these dreary shades ; 
Lift me to some softer morn, 
Where the laughing light invades 
That old silence of the glades 
Which was born when trees were born. 


Where the docile winds take care 

Not to ruffle any brook, 
Lest queen-clouds that pace the air 
Should not find a mirror there 

When they pass, and pause, and look. 


Where the dazzling nights endure 
Till the day has passed its spring, 
And where starlight is so pure 
Chat no bird is ever sure 
Whether it should sleep or sing. 


Somewhere there is never rain, 
Never trouble in the air ; 

Not a breath of care or pain ; 

Take me to that land again; 
T have dreamed I once was there. 


MARSH: 


OR, 


THE SECRET OF THE MANOR. 


CHAPTER XVII.—-A TRIAL OF STRENGTH, 


The wind was blowing keenly from the north, 
and full in Mrs. Oldum’s face, as she looked down 
the road in search of her son. From her lofty 
observatory she could notg all the outgoings and 
incomings of the villagers. She knew when any 
one had a grand wash, and in what state of pre- 
servation their clothes remained. She saw many 
quarrels, a few reconciliations, and an occasional 
fight. Her lynx eyes were often, too, the scornful 
witnesses of stolen kisses. She could tell to a 
unit how many lads sought the convivialities of 
the Red Lion of an evening ; and when Mrs. So- 
and-so stole in the dusk for a quieting draught, 
Mrs. Oldum knew all about it, and grieved piously 
at such drunkenness and deceit. 

‘** You had the teothache terrible bad last night, 
hadn’t you?” would Dame Oldum say to Mrs. 
So-and-so, when she met her the next day in the 
street. 

‘** The toothache ! 
my life.” 

** Oh, I thought it was that sent you to the Red 
Lion yesterday for a little drop of spirit,” would 
the wily old woman reply. 

Then came a pause, which was broken presently 
by Dame Oldum’s voice pitched into a soft key. 

** They tell me you killed the most beautifulest 
pig last month. I was wondering if there was 
any of it left by this time.” 

**There’s only a few bits, and my husband sets 
such store by his pork,” says the victim, painfully 
aware that resistance will be useless. 

‘** P’r’aps he sets store by other things besides,” 
answers the dame. ‘Some men is fonder of a 
sober wife than they is of pork.” 

* Hush! hush!” exclaims “Mrs. So-and-so, 
glancing apprehensively about. ‘‘ You shall have 
a bit. I'll bring it up to-morrow.” 

“Thank you,” said Dame Oldum ; and having 
gained her purpose, she trudges homewards in high 
glee. 

And it was for these things that Dame Oldum 
had come to be considered a person of conse- 
| quence in the village, and was looked up to 
| literally as well as metaphorically, as a person too 
high in the world to be offended with impunity. 
But her star had been more particularly in th 
ascendant these last few months. She spoke 
vaguely of some mine of hers she could work at 
pleasure, and certainly every wish she formed 
seemed to meet with rapid fulfilment. She wanted 
some warm winter habiliments, and they came te 
if by magic ; and on Christmas day she sat 
“noble a j’int” the neighbors re- 
marked, as any lady in the land. 

In the darker ages Dame Oldum would as- 
suredly have been taken for a witch, and put to 
ill sorts of tests. Even now she was regarded as 
not altogether canny, and there were 
to declare that she had entered the 
service of his Satanic Majesty for a little considera- 
tion. dame herself 1 favored this 
1ypothesi ind that it was « nient 
for her the 
delusion by occasionally dispensing charms. She 
old fortunes, too, in a friendly way, and fetched 
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her son, whilst*the dinner on the board smoked 
through the open door. 

** Tt’s that hussy, it’s all that hussy again,” she 
exclaimed with prophetic accuracy, and she gave 
a spiteful glance towards Woodman’s cottage. 
‘*No one could be more regular at his meals than 
Ben was before he took up with her, and now the 
wittles stand until the fat’s like taller, because he 
must needs make morning calls like his betters. 
I haven’t no patience with men, and that’s a fact. 
As soon as they get as high as your knee, they 
must go galivanting and making fools of their- 
selves. If we was to make such fuss about pink 
cheeks as they do, I don’t know how the work 
would get done. I thought Ben was more sensi- 
ble than the common run, but I see now he was 
only waiting for an opportunity, for he’s took the 
fever about the worst of anybody I ever saw. And 
he must be a fool,” she added, looking back at the 
smoking joint; “‘as.if all the talk in the world 
was equal to that meat when the fat was hot, as it 
should be.” : 

Dame Oldum’s anger almost yielded to com- 
passion at Ben’s ignorance and folly. She was 
about to re-enter the house and begin her dinner 
without him, when she saw the door otf Wood- 
man’s cottage open and Ben come out. Rose was 
behind him, the wind blowing her fair hair about 
her flushed cheeks, and her great violet eyes 
sparkling with modest joy. Dame Oldum could 
even see the flutter of Rose’s bddice as it heaved 
joyously with the quick throbs of her heart. Ben 
was holding her hand and looking down into her 
face, and she was smiling up at him with a smile 
speaking words of modest love. Many a mother 
would have been satisfied for her son, seeing him 
so beloved; but Dame Oldum was not generous 
by nature. She liked Ben well enough, but he was 
only necessary to her through her egotism. She 
could live without him, but she could live better 
with him, and in a way to get the most pleasure 
out of her remaining years. This was her sole 
motive in grudging Ben any other affection ; but 
this motive was strong enough to make her hate 
Rose, and look upon her as a person it was natural 
and legitimate that she should wish to injure. 

The dame’s wicked heart was bitter within her 
as she watched the two standing there looking 
into each other’s eyes, unconscious of observation. 
She doubled her fist, and her keen old face 
brightened with some evil resolve. 

“Ah, my lady,” she mmttered between her 
teeth, *‘ whilst you’re flaunting about I’m working, 
and it will come hard if old brains don’t get the 
better of pink cheeks,” 

“Pink cheeks are very well in their way, and 
go further than old brains with some people,” said 
a decided, manly voice close behind her, in which 
was perceptible the slightest shade of repressed 
contempt. 

The dame turned sharply about, and came face 
to face with Captain Marsh. 

** Ah, it is you, sir,” she said, with some show 
of bostility. ‘*I wasn’t expecting the favor of 
your visit. May I make bold to inquire what you 
want me for ?” 

Pll tell you what I want with you presently,’ 
answered Captain Marsh ; “‘ but first oblige me 
by stepping a little farther back. If you hang 
over the hill-side in that way your head will 
become giddy, and you will assuredly fall and 
break your neck.” 

**Maybe you'd like to come in-doors?” she 
replied, turning round and going towards the 
cottage-door. 

**No, thank you, I am very well where I am, 
only it is necessary to caution you about falling. 
{ frequently see you hanging over the village, and 
have wondered that you never had an accident.” 

** And if I did, shouldn’t you be glad enough ? 
I lay the manor people would set the bells ring- 
ing, and make a bonfire on the common, if I was 
to die. I know pretty well how I’m looked on in 
some parts.” ; 

** You are regarded according to your deserts; 
but an old woman who passes her time in intimida- 
ting a, sorrowful and defenceless woman, and 
wheedling all her money out of her, can’t expect to 
be looked upon with any vast amount of sym- 
pathy. This system of intimidation has been 
going on for some time now, I know, but mind 
me, dame, it shall not continue.” 

** Who's to prévent it?” she said, putting her- 
self into a defiant attitude. 

“T will, and that speedily. You are darkening 
my cousin’s very life, and I won't permit it.” 

‘People don’t say ‘won't’ and ‘shan’t’ to me 
easily,” shereplied, an impudent smile crossing her 
thin, pinched lips. ‘ Haven’t you been here long 
enough to know that ?” 

**JT have been here long enough to learn a great 
many things, and I will tell you one of them. I 
have learn’t that you are more knave than fool, 
dame.” 

** Any one could have told you that without your 


’ 


taking the trouble of spelling it out,” said the old | 


woman with insolent candor, 

“That's very probable; but I don’t trust to 
other people’s observation and experience, as a 
rule; 1 prefer my own. I am more free to act 


when this knowledge is of my own seeking and | 


finding. In the present case I am simply indebted 
to my eyes.and ears for any discovery I may have 
made respecting your charaeter, and I give you 
due notice that I mean to act on the information 
obtained.” 

* And so -you may, and willing ; you can’t harm 
me.” 

‘“‘T am not so sure about that, dame. 
men who are constantly seen prying about people’: 
houses, and threatening those they know to | 
helpiess and sorrowful, are scarcely considered 
fit objects of charity. Der ork 
now, but, remember, one w 
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starvation near Rose of the pink cheeks was better 
than prosperity and plenty elsewhere.” 

** Yes, he’s fool enough for that, I dare say,” 
answered the old woman with irrepressible candor. 

‘* Well, and how would that suit your purpose ?” | 

**T shouldn’t starve. I haven’t worked my 
mine clear yet.” 

** You have, if my influence will hold good,” said | 
Cyril, turning to depart. “I have taken the | 
matter into my own hands, so that, whenever you | 
want anything for the future, apply to me, and I | 
will give you a suitable answer.” 

**Does Miss Nina know you are come ?” ques- 
tioned the old woman, as he moved a few paces | 
from her side, 

**No; I meant to tell her, but forgot it.” 

** Well, then, tell her when you get home, and 
let her know, too, will you? that I’ve took the 
merriner gown she gave m3 for every day wear, 
and shall want something be -ter for Sundays.” 

And, with a chuckle of the most triumphant 
insolence, the old woman made him an elaborate 
courtesy, and went in-doors to her dinner with an 
appetite all the keener for the past contest. 


CHAPTER XVIII.—KATIE’S CHARGE. 

Katre had rallied during the cold, dry winter 
weather, but when the sharp spring breezes began 
to sigh through the trees she became daily 
weaker and weaker, whilst her cough troubled 
her incessantly day and night. The little thin, 
patient face, with its great hollow eyes and burn- 
ing lips, was a painful sight to them all, though 
only Cyril realised the full significance of the 
change. 

Katie often spoke to him of her death, but never 
before the others, Perhaps he divined the effort 
they were making to blind themselves, and would 
not undeceive them until the last moment. Cer- 
tain it is that the child opened her heart to Cyril 
alone, and that her simple theology afforded o 
satisfying answer to his own doubts. 

March had blown itself out and a few mild 
days had set in. Katie rallied again in order to 
welcome the sunshine, but it was evident to Cyril 
that her improvement would be merely transitory. 
For a week her brilliant eyes and crimson cheeks 
rejoiced the hearts of her parents and Nina ; then 
she suddenly sunk again into more determined 
weakness. She did not complain of any suffering, 
and her cough altogether ceasednow. Her young 
life seemed to fade away very gradually and gently. 
She was perfectly resigned, and, perhaps, even 
glad in her little heart to be going home to God. 

One evening towards the last they l 
gathered round herbed. Mrs, Marsh was showing 
Katie the gorgeous sunset and predicting that she 
would have a fine day on the morrow and be able 
to get up and enjoy it. Katie’s large hollow eyes 
had followed her mother’s, and her little fac 
flooded with the roseate light. Perhaps she was 
thinking, too, of being better on the morrow— 
better in heaven, At any rate, she had sunk into 
a deep reverie they could see she did not wish to 
have disturbed, and they were silent, 

** T wish some one would sing to me,” 
presently. 

Nina began a few soft notes, then buried her 
head against the coverlet, and her bosom heaved 
with suppressed sobs, 

Katie laid her thin hand caressingly on Nina’s 
neck. 

You couldn’t, darling, I knew; but cousin 
Cyril will.” 

Captain Marsh bent over her with great tender- 
ness. 

** What shall I sing to you, dear Katie?” 

** About the weary traveller—I am so weary, and 
I can see my home, but it is not ‘distant still,’ 
cousin Cyril—it is very close now.” 

His voice softly modulated, but beautifully clear 
and distinct, Captain Marsh sang the hymn from 
beginning to end. 

When he had finished, Katie gave a little sigh 
of gentle contentment and closed her eyes. 

Then Mrs. Marsh and Madeleine crept softly out 
—Mrs. Marsh to fetch her husband, Madeleine to 
fetch her work. Madeleine’s cold, selfish, self- 
absorbed nature was wearied by the study of a 
little dying girl. She felt that she ought to be 
there—she rather wished to be, but she could not 
remain idle. She had always taught her fingers 
to work and her heart to be still. It was too late 
to unlearn the old lesson now, and teech her heart 
to work and her fingers to be still. She knew that 
Katie was going, and she was sorry to part with 
her; but we think if any one had destroyed her | 
embroidery-frame, with the arduous work of 
months nearly completed on it, she would have 
grieved more keenly, if not so enduringly. 

Meanwhile Nina and Cyril kept watch together | 
at the bedside of the little dying girl. She had 
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| seemed to be sleeping, but when the door closed 


upon Mrs. Marsh and her eldest daughter, Katie 
opened wide her dim blue eyes and looked wistfully | 
at Captain Marsh. 

**You once promised me you would take care of | 
Nina,” she said, in alow, faint voice. “ You won’t 


| forget?” 


** No, Katie, I will not.” e 
* And you will be gentle with her, cousin Cyril?” 
“As gentile as a father with a beloved child. 
Are you satisfied, Katic 
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had saved he@simply by her innocence and love. 
Nina knew all that she was losing, and the plain- 
tive cry broke from her lips : 

** Oh, Katie, what will become of me when you 
are gone ?”’ . 

**T will take care of you,” said Cyril, passing 
round to the other side of the bed and taking both 
her hands in his own. ‘‘I will take care of you, 
Nina.” 


“Yes, against others; but Iam my own enemy | 


most of all, and who will save me from myself?” 

“Only God can do that,” answered Cyril, 
earnestly. ‘‘ What is in the power of mortal man 
I will do for you, not only on Katie’s account, but 
on your own. I cannot give any fuller promise, 
Nina; you must trust me now, that is all.” 

She lifted up her face and drew closer to Katie. 
She was haggard and tearstained, but the fatal 
beauty which had brought her so much sorrow 
and reproach still kept her company—when it had 
best have been absent and forgotten—for the 
minute, at least. Seeing her so tearful and-worn, 
and yet lovely still, in spite of all disadvantages, 
Cyril, who had been speaking with brotherly ten- 
derness before, bent over her with darkening eyes, 
and whispered, in a tone of passionate earnestness : 

“Remember that you belong to me—I never 
gave you up—and shall I be careless of my best 
possession? Katie,” he added, turning tothe dying 
child, ‘you would like me to have Nina for my 
own and take care of her, wouldn’t you ?” 

The girl’s face brightened. 

**Oh, cousin Cyril, I have always wanted that |!” 

**Then ask Nina; she will listen to you, Katie. 
You need not tell her how much I love her—she 
knows it well enough already ; but you can tell 
her that the past will be as nothing to me if she 
will only give me some happiness in the present 
and future.” 

Nina gave a startled glance of inquiry up into 
Cyril’s face. But Cyril went on with the same 
passionate earnestness as before. 

**T ask no questions now, Nina. I have grown 
wiser than of old. I only ask you to come to me 
as you are, and let nothing be thought of between 
us but onr love for each other.” 

**You would take me like that ?”’ said Nina, in a 
tone of mingled joy and incredulity. 

** Ask Katie,” he answered with his most gentle 
smile, ‘*I know her wishes will be laws with you 
now, and I have taken the precaution of getting her 
for my ally. She must plead my cause; I have 
failed so often myself that I dare not try again.” 

** You will marry cousin Cyril, dear Nina, won’t 
you?” said Katie, anxiously. “The thought of 
leaving you is the only thing that has kept me 
from dying in peace. But if you were with him 
you would be happy, and he would take care of 
you, just as he has taken care ofme. [I should 
know then that you could not miss me so very 
much,” 


** Katie,” replied Nina, with grave earnestness, 


**Cyril does not know all he promises; but if, a ; 


year hence, he should still wish to marry me, and 
I should be free, I will become his wife.” 

Cyril bent over her again, and whispered 
softly : 

** Nina, do you love me enough to make my hope 
yours?” 

** Katie, tell him,” she murmured, burying her 
head again in the bedclothes—‘‘tell him that I 
love him with my whole heart.” 

At this moment Mrs. Marsh re-entered the room, 
bringing her husband with her. Mr. Marsh 
walked straight up to the child’s bed, and took 
her feeble hand in both of his, 

**Your mama tells me that you seem worse to- 
night, Katie. Do you feel so?” 

**Not worse, papa, but better,” she said, her 
dim gray face turned lovingly up to him. ‘Iam 
nearer to God.” 

**My darling, we cannot spare you; you must 
not think of leaving us all,” said Mr. Marsh, with 


a demonstrative tenderness not common to him. | 


** We cannot do without our little Katie.” 


“But if God wants me too, papa, I must go to | 
| of the Nile, had been accidentally killed. 


Him, mustn’t I ?’’ 


** And you are glad to go?” said Mr. Marsh, al- 


most in a tone of reproach. 


. | 
** Not glad to be leaving you all, dear papa, but | 
You will come to me | 


glad to be going to heaven. 
there some day, and then there will be no more 
parting, dear papa, but we shall all be happy 
together.” 


Mr. Marsh shook his head doubtfully and sor- | 


rowfvlly. : 
**T think Doctor Oundle should be sent for,” he 


said, presently, not in his usual tone of calm de- | 
**T don’t fancy there can be so much the | 


You feel weak, my love, don’t 
you? But you suffer no pain?” 

*T am quite easy now that my cough is gone. 
My side used to ache so badly, but it has quite 
left me, and I feel as if I were goimg to get well; 
and I am going to get well, papa—in heaven.” 

** My love, who has put these gloomy ideas into 
your head? 
to wish to live, especially when they have so many 


| comforts about them as you have.” 


** At first I did feel that it was hard.to be dying 
so young, but I don’t now. I quite, quite 
happy, dear papa. Only I wa ull of you to 


come to me in heaven ; and you on’t you? 
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CANINE FIDELITY: 
An Incident in the Battle of Winchester, 


Ovr Artist, after the battle of Winchester, 
strolling over the ground marked by the battle and in 
the woods in front of the 19th corps, where the inost 
stubborn fighting took place, and the dead lay thickly 
strewn amid the trees, which towered above them, 
Of the fidelity 
of the dog we have often heard. Here was an instance, 
A rebel soldier lay dead ‘on his back, killed, apy ntly, 
almosi instantly by a bullet through his forehead, his 


| gun beneath him as he fell, a round shot but a few 


from him. By his side was his faithful dog. It w 

vain to attempt to approach the corpse, the animal, true 
to his master, allows no one to draw near, but remained 
there, stedfastly keeping watch by the dead, 


waiting, 
doubtless, for some familiar face to approach, 


BRIC.-CGEN. D. A. RUSSELL. 
. 

Bria.-Gen. D. A. Russexz, whose lamented 
death it is our mournful duty to record, was a caliant 
soldier and an accomplished gentleman. He was a 
native of Washington county, New York. Entering the 
West Point Military Academy at an early age, he eradu- 
ated in July, 1845. Ten years of his subsequent life were 
devoted to operations on the Pacific coast. He wasa 
Captain in the 4th Regular Infantry. When the war 
broke out he was chosen Colonel of the 7th Maas. regi- 
ment. He led the regiment with honor through the 
memorable campaign on the Peninsula, under Gen, 
McClellan. For distinguished services in the battle of 
Williamsburg he was appointed Brevet-Major in the 
regular army; passing through the battle of Seven Pines 
and Fair Oaks, he was soon made a full Major in the 8th 
Infantry, and subsequently appointed Brevet Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel in the regular army for general good 
conduct during the whole campaign. In November of 
the same year (1862) he received his appointment as 
Brigadier-General of Volunteers, which wes confirmed 
in the month of March of the followitig year. He « 
manded his brigade on the left of the line at l’'redericks- 
burg in December, 1862; at Salem Heights in May, 1863; 
in the expedition to Beverly and Keily’s fords in the 
following June, and at Gettysburg in July. 

He presented to the War Department the colors which 
his brigade had captured on the Rappahannock. ‘The 
General was highly complimented for his gallant con- 
duct and important services while in command of his 
brigade, and was soon after entr-.sted with the command 
of a division. He took command of the Ist division of 
the 6th corps in November, 1863, and, with the ex ep- 
tion of a short time, when he had charge of the 34 
division, he conducted the Ist division throu 
sanguinary scenes of this wonderful campaign, fr 
battles in the Wilderness through the fights at Spottsyl- 
vania, Cold Harbor and near Petersburg, down to the 
recent important victory in the Shenandoah valley, where 
the fatal force of a cannon ball closed his grand career. 
Gen. Russell Was a man of noble stature and pleas ng 
manners. At the time of his death he was out 40 
years of age. His loss will be deeply felt by his com- 
panions in arms as well as by the country at large. 
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NEW MUSIC. 
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Tae Musican Hosr. Nos. 1 Ve 

J. W. Fortune, Publisher, 102 Centre street. 
Musical periodicals have seldom attained popularity 
because they could not bear any comparison in matter 
or form with the sheet music of the day. From 
want of sufficient funds or enterprise th« 
were inferior, the printing gray and repuls 
musical eye. If any one, judging merely 
experience, throws aside the Musical Host, bh 
sadly. It is well edited, the pieces of a 
embracing every variety, songs, waltzes, 
selections from the newest and most popular 
the day, and especially a series of part songs red 
by H. C. Watson, that cannot fail to give universal 
satisfaction. We have known, ourselves, the first tcw 
numbers lie unheeded from old prejudice, to find later 
the current number looked for as anxiously as any 
monthly visitor. : 

The publisher has on his part xccomplished wonders, 
his very cover shows an artistic taste that prepares 
you for an elegant interior. The paper is maguificent, 
firm, thick and substantial; the printing careful; the 
ink a clear black. No musician, lady or gentleman, 
once meeting a number of the Musical Host, and sitting 
down to try its contents, will fail to make it a regular 
visitor. 
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FOREICN NEWS. 


Tue news from Europe is of little political 
importance. 

There had been a change of ministry in Spain, 
Field-Marshal Narvaez had been appointed by th: 
her Premier. 

Capt. Speke, the celebrated discoverer of the sourcs 


and 
Queen 


The Princess of Prussia had given birth 
son, 

The Wazeze Zeitung affirms that the supposed priva- 
teer, New Alabama, at Bremerhaven, has been purchaved 
by Prussia for the navy. 

The London Herald, alluding to the 


to another 


residential clec- 
tia- 
tions must fail as all force has failed. We believe 
that separetion would be just and wise and must 
become inevitable; but we admit that if reunion were 
possible the Democratic party offers the only chance of 
its accomplishment.” 

Active operations hive commenced for the m ifac- 
ture of the Atlantic telegraph cable. 

The London Times lectures the Australasians 
talk of separating from England, and says “‘ they ch 
us with not allowing England to indulge in their taste 
for military glory;’’ and proce Australa- 
ians that had England gone to war for Poland, Rus 
expecting an outbreak, wo ld have instructed 
mirals on the American and Californ 
‘tive posts by different routes for 

nmidocean. The fleet thus asser 
to hold itselfin readiness to bear d>wn on the Au 
colonies with a number fully adequate to the service 

The Paris Moniteur reporis that the English G 
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ment to remove, within 20 days, all obstruction to 
xavigation of the Straits of Sumoniske, caused by 
fortifications which Prince Nagate constructed. It 
command was not complied with, the fortif 
would be attacked 
some rumor of a meeting betw Louis 
Napoleon and the sovereigns of Russia at t in 
Germany. 
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ER THE BATTLE OF FISHER’S HILL, VA. 























sé AWAY.” 


My wife had deft her home to seek 
The glow I worshipped in her cheek, 
Like Persian old ; my sky had paled ; 
A letter every day I mail’d, 

And often said, in chécrful vein, 
“The baby slept all night again.” 


All hallow’d by her tears and prayers 
He staid with me, it lessen’d cares, 
If he, the nestling, slept, I knew 

My dove would slumber sweetly too ; 
And so I wrote her now and then 
“The baby slept all night again.” 
One morn he languished at my side, 
Death-sick, and with the day he died, 
And day with him. It was my will 
That she I loved be happy still. 

So wrote I in my wonted strain 

“The baby slept all night again.” 


But when, in turn, she fondly wrote, 
Her pet names using in her note, 
_ With artless talk about the bed 
Of him who slept so cold and dead, 
[ sat the bitter truth to pen 
‘‘ He sleeps to wake no more again,” 


And when upon my breast she lay, 
And sobbed her precious bloom away, 
And grief met grief, while of the de ad 
We thought, within his narrow bed, 

I said, and saw it ease her pain, 

“‘ He wakes, to sleep no more again.” 


a 7 


MRS. NETTLETON DRIGGS. 


BY J. W. WATSON. 


led frown our last.) 


(Conel 


Anp s0 three rs had gone away, 
morning Joey was summoned in haste upstairs to 
the bedside of her mistress and friend. For days 
she had been ill, but within the few minutes that 





Joey had left her side a dangerous change had 
occurred. The house was in terror and confusion, 
and within a short time the doctor had told Mr. 
Yettleton Driggs to prepare for the worst, for if 


the patient fell into another convulsion she could 
only come out of it to pass quietly into another 
world. And so it was that within an hour the good 
lady did fall into another, and within a few hours 
after passed quietly into a better world, kissing 
the streaming eyes of Joey and her weeping hus- 
band, and whispering to him with her last breath 
to take good care of the poor girl, for she was the 
truest friend and companion she had ever known. 
There was a sad, sad house for many months, 
und poor Joey, though she had known so much of 
gorrow and woe, thought that now indeed her 
heart was broken, and that she never again would 
find so kind, so firm a friend as she who had just 
passed away. ‘The material estimation of the 
dead lady had been shown on the reading of her 
will, and Joey heard, with loud sobs of regret that 
she could not do something to express her grati- 
tude for the love that had dictated it, that she 
was heiress to the personal property of the de- 
ceased, and such of her estate as would yield a 
clear income of one thousand dollars per annum. 

So now Joey was, as Mr, Nettleton Driggs in- 
formed her, an independent woman, and need no 
longer o anything for a living, which was meant 
as a hint to her that she had it in her power to 
abendon him to the servants and to loneliness, a 
hint that Joey would not in any way understand, 
bat went on in the same old-fashioned, steady 
manner, making his home as bright and as happy 
as she could, when she knew the loneliness there 





a 


must be in the heart that had lived so calmly and | 


brightly for twenty years with her who was gone. 
More than this, she utterly refused to consider 
hers 
had come into the house, to change her habits or 
her dress with her change of fortune, or to be 
anything but a servant. As she had been, so 
would she be, and show her gratitude to her bene- 
factress by doing as she would have her do had 
she lived. 

Whether all this was in accordance with the 
ways of the world, or whether that world would 
deride Joey’s manner of showing her gratitude, 
is something undebatable, it is enough that such 
was her resolution, and though Mr. Nettleton 
Driggs felt it a duty to show Joey what she lost by 
not at once setting up in life and marrying well 
while she was yet young, he could not help an in- 
ward glow of satisfaction when Joey declared her 
unalterable intention of not changing her mode of 
her condition, unless he was unkind enough 

er again out upon the world, which was a 

thing she did not believe in for a moment. And 

with this understanding the old life went on, 

saving the void made by the death of her 

friend, there was once more peace and happiness 
in her heart. 

We must move by sequences of three years, and 
so it was that three years later, upon one clear, 
frosty night in November, Mr. Nettleton Driggs 


lie or 


t put 


ana 





sat in the neat library of his house, holding a 
ewspaper, to which at times his attention would 
i y ft ! 1c busy figure of Joey 
ng at the t e and deeply merged in her 
vwccounts Joey, in the six years 
| thi ,0use, had altered much. 
1 look had almost passed away, 
elf-reliant air had taken its 
Db. for an hour watched the earnest 
tl iddenly he said : 
( 1 } ay your accounts for to- 
it, am k with me. Do you know that this 
: lit man ? 
No r, shuffling away her pa- 
pers into h es) iis bidding, “is it so? 
eed we h } solemn of late that we 
forget everything. Sure enough ii is the ten 


forget the tenth of N 


Strange that we ould 





and one | 


if in any other way than that in which she | 


| vember. Once we never allowed it to pass without 
| honors.” 
| “Yes, and to-day I am forty-eight. Think of it, 
| Joey, forty-eight !” 

Just twice my age! and yet it does not seem 
| so much for you.” 
| Mr. Nettleton Driggs looked down into his paper 
| with a rapid wink of both eyes and said: 
**Hem !” 
| I mean,” said Joey, apologetically, “ that you 
look so much younger than you are, and that you 
are so kind and good, that one would almost ex- 
pect to see you with white hairs like a grandfathor, 
rather than with the black locks you have.” 

Mr. D. winked harder than before, and gave a 
second glance at the paper. 

‘Indeed you know that you don’t look over 
forty, and everybody tells youso,” Joey continued, 
‘*and I for one don’t believe you’re ever going to 
| grow old.” 
| Mr. D. smiled a gratified smile, and cast a sort 

of side glance into the mantel mirror. 
** Well, Joey, I’m glad you think so, because it 
may serve to make what Iam going to say more 
|} reasonable to you.” 
| Joey looked up in his face curiously, and drew 
her chair closer to his. 
| ‘* You know me well enough to know, little wo- 
man, that I would not propose anything that 
should be thought purely selfish, and yet I am 
going to be selfish enough to propose something 
that shall keep you always with me, for though I 
have seen you send away two, yet I am afraid, 
Joey, that the right one may come along some day 
and carry off my little housekeeper, and so leave 
me to die an old man alone.” 

Joey had drawn closer and closer, and now sat 
holding the hand of Mr. Nettleton Driggs, and 
thinking of the day, six years before, when he had 
saved her from a fate perhaps worse than death, 
and wondering how he could ever believe her 
guilty of so much ingratitude. And yet all the 
word she could say was: 

** Never! never!” 

“Tt is to insure this, Joey, and to know that I 
can give a legal and indisputable title to the one 
who will have all my worldly wealth, that I am 
about to speak. Do you know what I shall say, 
Joey ?”’ 


ouwm 
No ’ 


answered Joay, slowly and wonder- 
ingly. 

‘*T am going to ask you to marry me,” said Mr. 
Nettleton Driggs, looking earnestly into the up- 
turned eyes of Joey. 

There was no start, no withdrawal of the hand, 
no clouding of the face or turning away of the 
eyes. The proposition came as unexpected to 
Joey as would a flash of lightning, and yet in an 
instant she saw it all, she saw the unselfishness 
that dictated the offer, beyond that to which he 
had plead guilty, and with just ten seconds for 
consideration, she placed her other hand in his, 
and with a calm, quiet light glowing in her eyes 
she answered him: 

**T will.” 

**T thought nothing less than this answer, Joey, 
when I should ask you, but believe me when I sa; 
that though it has always, since the death of my 
wife, been my intention to leave you all I pos- 
sessed, yet until this day I never thought of 
saddling it with such a burden. It is not yet too 
late, Jocy. My will is made, it is unalterable if you 
refuse the burden, but must be changed if you be- 
come my wife, to describe you as such. Speak 
again, while there is yet time, will you have the 
old man and his forty-eight years, not as a con- 
dition, but as a self-chosen burden ?” 

** With all my heart and soul!” and Joey sprang 
to her feet, and with her arms about his neck 
gave and reccived her first kiss, and lay weeping 
in his arms. 
| Oh! ye who would have romance at the expense 
of reality ; there was none in this. Thereisnoro- 
| mance in the thought of a beautiful woman, young 
; and loveable; giving herself with such sudden and 
hearty will to one twice her age, stout and un- 
| loveable, save only in such beauty as the heart can 
| see, and yet it is wondrously real. 
| Society opened its eyes with a wide and hearty 
ke when the fact was announced, but as Mr. 
| 





Nettleton Driggs had little to do with society, and 
Joey Littlejohn less, the way in which society used 
its eyes or its tongue were matters of little con- 
sequence; and therefore one day when, in the 
| presence of half-a-dozen chosen friends, they were 
made one, and society received no cards, society 
was disgusted, and as it had received no invitation 
to call, society cut Mr. and Mrs. Nettleton Driggs, 
and left them alone to their calm, uneventful lite, 
|, which was just what Mr. and Mrs. Nettleton Driggs 
| wanted. 
We must take a long sweep over the life of Mrs. 
| Nettleton Driggs, and come down to one daya 
little over twelve years after the quiet wedding at 
which was disgusted, and transfer our- 
selves to a beautiful cottage on the outskirts of a 
| village, well known for its fashionable reputation, 
and not one hundred miles from New York. 
thing there was about Marion Cottage that at a 
glance showed its occupant not only a person of 
wealth beyond the size of the house occupied, but 
of infinite taste. Ina 
ladies, the first, if 


society 


bome- 


room of this cottage sat two 


show the « xpert in suc h counting to be somewhere 
near thirty-five, the other, woman of at 


Th 


least 
years older. first was fashionably dressed 


h in nec liqee, yet 


thoug still with quiet and decisive 
originality ; the second, by her dress and manner, 
showed tiat ne made no pretension to fashion, 
but rather bore the air of one who, though brought 
up in the city, had long enongh led a country life 
to lose her early habits. 

** Indeed, you’ve been a fortunate woman, Mrs. 
Driggs, very fortunate, I may say,” was her re- 
mark to the other. 


‘ Fortunate Mrs. Dalton. 
ideas of the application of the 
attach it to me. I lool 

made up of sunshine and 


largely predominates. 


You have strange 

word if you can 
upon my entire life as 
hadow, but the shadow 
The very part which you 





attentively counted up, would | 
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esteem fortunate and on which you congratulated 
me is the bitterest of the whole.” 

** Bitter!” exclaimed the elder lady, shrugging 
hershoulders. “ Bitter! upon my word I should es- 
teem it anything but bitter to marry a man as old 
and as rich as the late Mr. Nettleton Driggs, and 
have him called away after seven years, leaving m¢ 
everything he was worth in the world. Why, my 
dear, he was twice your ag and kirs. Ebenezer 
Dalton knitted away on the crochet with a vigor 
that showed she was in earnest. 

“‘And he was the best man that ever lived!” 
answered Mrs. Nettleton Driggs, with strong em- 
phasis. 

“Oh, oh, oh! my dear! The best man that ever 
lived! Only think fora moment. Isn't that very 
decided? The best man that ever lived, my dear, 
in your estimation.” 

‘*T mean, Mrs. Dalton, that he was true and 
honest in very thought, m every word and deed. 
He was honest, Mrs. Dalton, when every worldly 
policy would have taught him differently. He was 
the first and last true man I have ever seen, and 
when I lost him I lost what can never be replaced 
in this world.” 

Mrs. Ebenezer Dalton coughed deprecatingly 
and for a few moments wassilent ; then, recovering 
herself, she said : 

** Well, well, we can’t all agree upon the merits 
of a case, and so let us change the conversation. 
('m disposed to be on good terms with all the 
world to-day ; for, as you have heard, | am mo- 
mentarily expecting my sonhome. Just to think of 
it, only eight months’ gone and coming back a 
major, when he went away a lieutenant, and a 
second lieutenant at that! When you talk about 
good men and the best men that ever lived, my 
dear Mrs. Driggs, you must let me say something 
about my son !” 

‘*He must be indeed a most estimable young 
man, Mrs. Dalton, if I am to believe only half of 
all I hear in the village; and a brave one, if halt 
the newspapers tell the truth.” 

‘Tf half they tell be truth! Why, they don’t tell 
half. And then he is so handsome, too! Indeed, 
[ assure you that one-half the ladies of the place 
are dying for him, and he not yet twenty-one! 
Why, he'll be a general before another year goes 
over his head!’ 

** And is the major really such a ladykiller, Mrs. 
Daiton ?” said Mrs. Nettleton Driggs, laughingly. 
**T’ve heard so much of him from a score or two 
of ladies in the village, that really I almost fear 
to meet him.” 

**Ladykiller!” answered Mrs. Ebenezer, tossing 
her head, with a sneer, “‘ Ladykiller, indeed! If 
a parcel of foolish girls choose to break their 
hearts for him, it’s entirely their ownfault. I can 
say for him that he never gave encouragement to 
any of them. Frank Dalton is always courteous 
and always kind, but he don’t make love to any 
one, Mrs. Driggs.” } 

**Tam sure that if he is the brave man he is 
represented, Mrs. Dalton, he never will trifle with 
an honest love, even though ill bestowed.’ 

‘That’sso! And my Frank, [assure you, could 
have married rich more than once, but he despises 
the idea. He'll not be poor, though; there’ll be 
no occasion for him to marry for money—all I have 
will be his.” 

To all of which Mrs. Nettleton Driggs had no- 
thing to say, though she was obliged to confe_s to 
herself a curiosity to see this young soldier who 
had been three times promoted for his bravery 
and merit, and of whom all the village were 
enamored, men as well as women. There was a 
double curiosity about could 
scarcely realise that a woman who was so uniform- 
ily disagreeable as Mrs. Ebenezer Dalton could 
have such a paragon of a son. Ther 
thing about Mrs. Dalton that Mrs. Nettleton 
Driggs instinctively disliked, without being able 
to assign any reason fo: that dislike beyond the 
fact that in the face of her new acquaintance there 
was an expression of unreality when she offered 
her professions of friendship, and something that 
jarred unpleasantly upon the now even tenor of her 
life, which she could not dismiss by reason or 
argument. Had it been left to Mrs. Nettleton 
Driggs’s own will, Mrs. Ebenezer would never have 
been allowed to cultivate an intimacy or have be- 
come a visitant at Marion Cottage ; but the posi- 
tive manner and pertinacious force of the latter 
lady had succeeded, and scarce a day passed that 
Mrs. Ebenezer did not bring her crochet, her 
gossip and her shadow inio the presence of Mrs. 
Nettleton Driggs. 

In the dweller at Marion Cottage th 
the past was gone, and even the most detective 
intellect of society would have failed to see in the 
elegant woman of thirty-six the plain, quiet, yet 
very loveable child-woman of twelve years before. 
The beauty was all there, but cultivated by educa- 
tion and travel; for the unambit foey of the 
past had felt that as Mrs, Nettleton Driggs some- 
thing more was expected of her than as the found- 
ling or the housekeeper. It was with this thought, 
without interfering with the daily life of her hus- 
band, that she had devoted herself to an attain- 
ment of those accomplishments, real and super- 
ficial, that would enable her quietly to 


it, because she 


was some- 


Joey of 


ous 


entitle her. A few years more and she bu 


the delighted eyes of her husband, not only as the 


most beautiful woman of his knowledge, but one 
of high intellect and accomplishment. All this 
wae she to him, and yet never less the Joey of 





honest belief that he was 
that which would be best for her, and at the sam: 
time meet the approval, if she could overlook it, 
of the dead, he took the grateful girl to the head 
and the whole of his heart. 


ars had the fond and never-forgetting wife mace 


that day nen, with an 


of his hous 


Seven 


his home a path of perpetual flowers, and when, 
after a long illness, as though for a last test of the 
young wife, he went forth to n the army of the 
dead, his parting is were, that in her he left 





his world, and nothing else to regret. 
A year after this the young widow, yielding to 


the earnest pressing of friends and her own de- 








sire, had joined them to go abroad, and had re- 
mained three years in Europe and the East, coming 
back with all the brilliancy a contact with the 
world could give her, and yet never forgetting the 
long past and her chastening. This was now the 
lady of Marion Cottage, so named by her in re- 
membrance and honor of its donor, the kind 
mistress and earnest friend. y 

One week later, and Mrs, Ebenezer Dalton, with 
a sharp smirk of satisfaction, rushed into Marion 
Cottage to announce the intelligence of the arrival 
of Major Frank Dalton. 

** And now, my dear Mrs. Driggs, you must let me 
present him immediately—yes, immediately,” said 
Mrs. Ebenezer, with emphasis. ‘Iam so anxious 
you should see him, and 1 am so anxious he should 
see you; for you know, my dear, confidentially, 
that you are the only one in Middleville that any 
sensible person would give a straw to know. In- 
deed, [hope you will like the major as well as I 
know he will like you. Now, can I bring him right 
up this morning ?”’ 

Mrs. Nettleton Driggs smiled at the eagerness 
of Mrs. Ebenezer, thangh something there was 
about it that grated harshly on her sense, and 
after a moment’s consideration compromised 
with her anxiety by consenting to receive 
the young man that afternoon. The afternoon 
came, and with it Mrs. Ebenezer and Major 
Frank Dalton, the last a healthy, bronzed, dark- 
eyed, well-formed man, looking at least five years 
older than represented by Mrs. Ebenezer. He 
was unquestionably handsome, but his beauty did 
not proceed from any attempt to show it or any 
consciousness of its existence, but rather from the 
very modesty of his bearing or from the unassum- 
ing intellect that spoke out of his really good face. 
The prejudice from which Mrs. Nettleton Driggs 
had been unable to divest herself, when connect- 
ing Major Dalton with Mrs. Ebenezer, vanished 
in an instant, and when she arose and gave him 
her hand it was with an asking of pardon in her 
heart for the injustice of which she felt she had 
been guilty, and perhaps it was to offer some re- 
paration to her own conscience for this injustice 
that, through all that afternoon, she forgot the 
usual reserve with which sho always met the 
other sex, and treated him as an old friend whom 
she had met after long absence. 

Weeks passed away, and Major Frank Dalton’s 
furlough was within a day of its close. The 
gossips of Middleville were terribly excited over 
the intimacy of the young and handsome major at 
Marion Cottage, and were sternly indignant, espe- 
cially those who had marriageable daughters, at the 
art of the wicked widow, who could, either for the 
purpose of marriage or flirtation, try to enchain 
the affections of one so much younger than her- 
self. Indeed, they declared that it was infamous, 
and the idea that his mother could not only coun- 
tenance him in it but should really show a high 
degree of satisfaction, was the most fearful thing 
that had occurred to shock the proprieties of Mid- 
dleville since the Rev. Ralph Peabody, the Pres- 
byterian minister, had gone off, despising all the 
fascinations of the belles of the place, and married 
a plain and not handsome country girl, to whom 
he had been engaged long before he had accepted 
his call to Middleville. 

As we have no secrets from the public, though 
for the present we intend to keep some from the 
gossips of Middleville and evenfrom Mrs. Ebenezer 
Dalton, who, though feverish with desire to know 
all that passed at Marion Cottage, would not spoil 
by her presence interviews which she well knew 
would culminate to her wishes better without her, 
we will introduce it to that day before which 

Major Frank Dalton was to rejoin his corps. 

A few happy weeks had they been at the cottage, 
not only to Mrs. Nettleton Driggs and to Major 
Frank, but to the charming Bertha Lee, who, 
almost since the day of Frank’s first coming, had 
been the companion of Mrs. Nettleton. Charming 
was Bertha Lee, so said Mrs. Nettleton Driggs, 
and who would pretend to dispute her upon any 
matter of taste, even though it were a question of 
taste with regard to women? Bertha Lee was a 
protegé of Mrs. Nettleton’s, one whom she had 
watched almost from her birth. Bertha’s mother 
had been one of the few friends of her past, one 
who had, of the high-born circle that clustered 
about the rich family of Driggs, treated the Joey 
of the past not as a servant, but as an equal. 
When the mother died, after the little Bertha had 
reached her third year, the love that Joey bore 
for the mother was transferred to the child, and 
Bertha became almost as her own. When more 
years had passed, and Bertha was entirely an 
orphan, the care of Joey increased, and only ex- 
cepting such time as was imperative to be spent 
among her relatives, Bertha was with her new 





take her | 
place in that society to which her wealth would | 
st upon 


mother always. Together they had studied, 
travelled and lived, and though nearly a score of 
years separated them in age, together they were 
more as companions and equals than in the rela- 
tion of mother and child. Bertha was eighteen, 
Bertha was blonde, biue-eyed and flaxen haired, a 
happy heart shadowed out upon her face, and a 
grace of cultivation in her movements. 

Chis day they were all together in the garden 
at Marion Cottage, perhaps more serious and 
silent than usual, for each had thoughts running 
riot through the brain, thonghts that each dared 
Li bran 


+ speak. Dalton in those few happy 
weeks had revelled in a de light of such associa- 
had known, and now he 


was about to return to the excitement of the field, 


tion as he never before 


*—- with a most voiceless thought, 
Sheathing it as a sword,”’ 

And he sat gazing in almost silence on the two 
beautiful women, so entifely unlike, and yet so 
loveable To the beauty of each, the one an 

I , the ther a full blown, he 
paid full homage, but it was the older that led the 
heart and bi young soldier captive ; and 
yet, notwithstanding the admiration such as he 
had never felt fo before, Major Frank 
could not persuade his judgment that its true ex- 
pression would be in asking her to become his 
wife. Beautiful as she was, beautiful alike in 


each. 


opening bud, t flower 


Lin of th 


woman 
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body and mind. there ws ~-mething tothe young 
man that forbade such , and_ yet love her he 
did, in spite of all in and all philosophy. 
And farther, he felt that he could not quit Mid- 
dleville next day, perhaps never to return, without 









words, could look into his heart and know what 
she feared, and know that upon that day would 
come some expression of it, and like a subtle di- 
plomatist, admitting the same love to the almost 
poy at her side, sought only those words and ac- 
tions that would discourage it, and for ever still 
any mention that such intention was i his heart, 
or any reciprocity in hers, And yet they would 
talk, and that talk of love. It was Bertha speak- 











ing. 
7 Believe ! what necessity shall there be for cre- 


dibility? Do not women always believe in love? 






her belief, her confidence, the very confidence 
that sometimes is her destruction ?” 

‘‘ For which be she ever blest, and even though 
that confidence be her destruction here on earth, 
it will make an angel of her hereafter!” said 
Major Frank. 

“You are speaking with that very confidence,” 
gaid Mrs. Nettleton Driggs, ‘‘ which simply argues 
that the love in which you are such perfect be- 
lievers, is a thing not of a lifetime, but of certain 
years of our lives, and canno: be expected to last 
for ever. We must all love once, as we all must 
be afflicted with sickness.” 

“Oh, shame! shame! cousin,’ for so Bertha 
Lee had always called her friend, ‘‘ what romance 
is there about ygu, that you should talk of the 
grand passion in such words?” 

“The most sensible of romances, a romance 
founded upon fact. 
with love when it comes late in life. 

*with the boy and girl we allow our feeling to be 
enlisted, not with the full grown man and woman.” 

Major Frank looked earn¢ stly at Mrs. Nettleton 
as though he would look to her very inner heart, 
and there read the dictation of her words, 

“And by that,” said Bertha, “you hold that 
one should not love after they have reached a cer- 






















tain age.” 






ly accoptation of the term. Love we must, always, 
as love you, Bertha, as I love a child, or a dar 
friend, but the love of our youth, never.” 

* And pray,” said Bertha, laughing, ‘‘ my lady 
philosopher, will you tell us at what age it is our 
duty to leave off loving ?” 

“Certainly,” answered Mrs. Nettleton, gravely, 
“at my age. I should hold it a weakness, if, at my 
age, I surrendered my senses captive to the pas- 
sion and reckless love of my youth. Ah, well, you 
may laugh, lady-b’rd, when I say ‘at my age,’ 
but I am no longer young, and I hope too sensible 
to represent myself so.” 

‘And then,” asked Major Frank, slowly, and 
with his eyes fixed searchingly on her face, ‘‘ we 
must understand you that you will never love 
again, either with the love of your early days, nor 
yet with the more subdued and refined passion of 
the later time—must we not?” 

““Without a moment’s question!” was the an- 
swer firmly given. 

“ And do we'understand from this that nothing 
will induce you ever to marry again, or will you 
dispense with the love, and marry purely on the 
philosophy that it is not good for man to be alone 
or woman either?” was Bertha’s query. 

“Your first proposition is right. Nothing will 
nduce me to marry again.” 

slight quiver on the lip of the young 
man as these words were spoken, and he turned 
away for a few moments and stood absently pluck- 
ing the roses from a near bush, and throwi. g them 
upon the ground. The smile passed away from 
the face of Bertha the instant she saw the serious 
air of her friend, and silence for a time rested upon 
the whole party. 

The next day Major Frank Dalton went back to 
his regiment, but not until he had undergone a 
rigid questioning from Mrs. Ebenezer, bearing 
upon his status at Marion Cottage, a questioning 
that only resulted in a confused conclusion in tliat 
lady’s mind that all was right, and prospering ac- 
cording to her wishes, a conclusion that became 
almost a certainty when the Major gave notice of 
his intention to resign from the service, and take 
up his residence once more in Middleville. 

A few weeks went by, and Frank Dalton was no 
longer Major. He had returned to Middleville to 
find Marion Cottage empty, and its tenants flown 
to the city for the season, and to the city ac- 
cordingly he bent his steps, leaving all Middleville 
to gossip and sneer over the coming marriage of 
the young man to the woman of thirty-six. There 
was little love lost between Mrs. Ebenezer and 
Mr. Frank Dalton. As far as the strict duty of the 
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young man went, it was faithfully done, but there | 
was none of that demonstrative affection that fol- | 


lows the relation. It never was shown or culti- 
vated by Mrs. Ebenezer in the past, and her love 
for her son now only seemed to ooze out in boasts 
of his superiority, and of her own superior man- 


agement in bringing such a son out to the world, 
Thus it was little confidence existed between them, 
and as a consequence that Mrs. Ebenezer knew 
about as little as the rest of Middleville 1 rding 
the progress of his wooing, though allowing her 
hopes to address her belief, sh lt satisfied that 
everything was going well and that at any moment 
she might hear th nnouncement that he was 
about to marry. 

And so truly did it fall out, for before the com- 
ing of the new year, and within three months of 
the time of his return, letter to Mrs. Ebenezer 


fror Frank announced 
proaching 
Statiug the 


engagement and ap- 
followed, finally 
orrespondence be- 


his 


1% 


riage Others 


r,and though < 








tweea mother and son had n r been ei.her vol- 
Uminous or cordial, a sincere and affectionate re- 





quest for her presence, if at no other time, at | 
least at the ceré mony, which was to bo only in the | 






a word that should leave a record of that love, | 
and yet how was it té be spoken? And she, as | 
though reading through the light covering of 


What is it that makes the charm in woman but | 


What sympathy has the world | 
It is only | 


“Yes; they should not love inthe general world- | 


presence of a few, and would be at the house of 
Mrs. Nettleton Driggs. 

Mrs. Ebenezer graciously announced her inten- 
tion of being present at the ceremony, but declined 
coming before, on the plea that perhaps her pres- 
ence might be embarrassing to the lovers, a plea 
that was accepted by the interested parties with- 
outa murmur. It was strange with this lady that 


realization, she was so silent. From her lips the 
gossips of Middleville never received the slightest 
intimation of the affair that was so near consum- 
mation, those who were close observers afterward 
declaring that during those weeks that intervened 
between the conveying of the intelligence and the 
marriage, Mrs. Ebenezer seemed especially silent 
and nervous, resisting all efforts to draw her into 
conversation upon the subject on which she was 
wont to dilate with so much confidence. So ap- 
parent was this, that the good gossips all mentally 
concluded that the expected match was a failure, 
so that when within a few days of its actual com- 
ing off, they were startled by the intelligence leak- 
ing out some way, they all felt that they had been 
terribly wronged in not having longer notice, and 
turned upon Mrs, Ebenezer the full ire of their 
tongues, 

The party was gathered within the cheery walls 
of the good old Second Avenue mansion, the 
guests, all told, numbering not half a score, were 
present, and the clergyman ready to perform his 
solemn duty. The time had passed a full two 
hours, and all, from the bride down to the*waiting 
servants were becoming weary of expectation, for 
Mrs. Ebenezer Dalton had not yet appeared, 
| though she had been expected the night before. 
The streets were white with the heaped snow to 
several feet in depth, and the clank of the shovels 
told that it had but just ceased. 
many consultations and the truthfully arrived at 





her journey by its great fall, and the consequent 


stoppage of travel, that they proceeded, and the | 


tying of the knot that bound two together for life 
and death, was consummated. 


While this was proceeding Mrs. Ebenezer was | 


laboring by hard stages, along with some hundreds 
more, into tho city, almost twenty-four hours 
| behind time, impeded by the fearful drifts that 
had covered rails and consigned cars and locomo- 
tives to an immovable mass, and two hours after 


guests at the wedding breakfast. 
the door was followed by a general rising, and 
Mrs. Nettleton advanced quickly towards the 
haggard woman with words of welcome, but was 
in an instant astounded to hear Mrs. Ebenezer, 
with hands outstretched to repulse her, hiss out 
fiercely : 
Stand back ! 
Mrs. Nettleton was paralysed for an instant, 
before the burning eyes and threatening tone of 
| the woman before her, but immediately recover- 


” 


shrill voice spoke. 

**Stand back, I tell you! 
on me, for your life |!” 

‘* Mother!” cried Frank Dalton, springing for- 
ward; “what does this mean ?” 

“Tt means compensation,’ answered Mrs. 
Ebenezer, turning swiftly upon him. ‘Are you 
married ?” 


Don’t put your hands 


stantly followed with some words of apology for 
not longer awaiting her coming, but was stopped 
by the shrill laugh of his mother. 

“Married! Ha! ha! ha! A nice and proper 
marriage,” and then coming closer to Mrs. Nettle- 
ton, ‘let me give you joy.” 

The one addressed started back and a pang like 
death shot through her brain. Something there 
was in the words, or in the tone, or in the eyes 
that glared so terribly into her face, that brought 
a sensation of sickening fear over her heart. Once 
more Mrs. Ebenezer spoke. 

* What does it mean? It means revenge! 
means the heaped revenge of a lifetime! I would 
have been here to see the act done, to see you 
both swear those oaths that should perjure and 
debase you before all the world, but I was too 
late. 
Married! Ha! ha! ha!” 

** Mother !” said Frank, wildly, ‘‘ what has hap- 
pened to you, that you should act so? What is 
this ?” e 

**Don’t call me mother!” shrieked the woman; 
*‘T am no mother. You are not my son! God 
never cursed me with children! Look!’ and she 
pointed toward Mrs. Nettleton with the vehemence 
of a stab, “‘ There stands your mother !” 

A shrill scream from Mrs. Nettleton Driggs 
rang through the room, and in an instant she was 
clasped in the arms of Frank, who had sprang 
forward to save her from falling. 

**Woman!” screamed Mrs. Ebenezer, 
from her reticule and holding before the eyes of 
Mrs. Nettleton a tattered, pink child’s dress, ‘‘ Do 
you know this ?” 

With one grasp the other caught the little 
garment from her hands, and staggering to the 


taking 


sofa, covered it with hysterical kisses and tears 
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a moment. 
| Ve 3, p, weep t ol blood, woman, Over 
that memento of you m It si wi ood 
re ly upor that d lieve you of yo burden. 
lL who tra iy ju i p tO BI atin 
watch for my revengt It we I. who wh 
deserted your child in the str rht him 
away and kept him through all ese years, 
because I cared for the brat, wl nh ct 

I : d tin i ature _ D | t ~ ty at | 

he 1 ill the world, it because I would 

him an iment in my hands for p . 
mont, whe the time should ar f I 
little dreamed then of how long it uld be. « 
that it would come t 1 pe it has t 
the fiend always helps its.own, and so it was that 
in spite of all disguises and all your sik ipon 


the past, that I knew you, and so was enabled to 


now when her hopes were upon the very point of | 


[t was only after | 


opinion that Mrs. Ebenezer had been stayed upon | 


the conclusion of the ceremony, made her ap- | 
pearance, gaunt and pallid, before the startled | 
Her entry at | 


ing herself advanced, and once more the same | 


“Yes!” and the young man would have in- | 


It | 


But—I am not too late to congratulate you. | 


scheme out my vengeance, and by one blow ruin 
not only yourself, but his and your brat at once. 
You know me now, woman, eh!” 


of Margaret Stone glared out in such distinctness 
that Mrs. Nettleton wondered vaguely how she 
ever could have seen her, even once before, and 
not have recognised one who had been to her 
nemory a lifelong terror. 
| ** You know me?” she continued, ** and now you 
know why I have suffered you both to goon in 
your unholy love, and to leave you to your unholy 
wedlock. ‘This is my compensation, my revenge 
has been blessed !” 

**Did you belieye that I was wedded to my 
mother ?” asked Frank, advancing towards her 
with a countenance of horror, and speaking in a 
low choking voice, 

**Did I believe! Fool! Do I not tell you that 
she whom you have just married is your mo- 
ther?” 

Frank turned, and led Bertha Lee forward. 

“This is my wife. Do you mean to say that she | 
is my mother ?” 

“Your wife!” gasped Mrs. Ebenezer; “your 
‘wife! Were you not married to that woman?” 
and she made another point like a stab towards 
Mrs. Nettleton. 

Still holding his wife by the hand, Frank ad- 
vauced towards Mrs, Nettleton, and taking both 
in his arms, he said: 

** Mother, wife, let us thank God that we have | 
passed through peril unscathed. Mother, that 

have loved without passion, and with a love 
that will endure for ever, and wife that we have 
loved upon a belief in that calm second thought, | 
that leads the heart instinctively to the real 
harbor of its rest.” 

And those three, forgetful of all around th@n, 
embraced in the very fulness of their happiness, 
and then turning to see her who had, intending to 
do the reverse, brought it all to them, she was 

Y Mrs. Ebenezer was ! A glance had | 
| shown her how the scheme of her life had mis- 
| carried, and she slid quietly away, never more t 
be heard of in her haunts of old, nor to make her 
| Whereabout known to her most intimate 

ossips of Middleville. 

Our story is told, and we have only to veri 
happy end by looking in at any time on one of the 
most contented family circles in the land, now 
filling the Second Avenue mansion of Mra, 
Nettleton Drigs 
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GENERAL SHERIDAN. 


Puirure Henry SHERIDAN, to whom the coun- 
try is indebted for the great triumph at Winchester and 
Fisher’s hill, is a native of Perry county, Ohio, born in 
the year 1831. He was graduated at the West Point 
Military Academy in July, 1853, and at that time entered | 
the army as a brevet 2d Lieutenant of the Ist United 
States Infantry. During the years 1853, 4 and he 
served in the Indian campaigns in Texas; and in July 
of the last mentioned year, after serving a few monthsin 
| command of one the forts in New York harbor, he 
| was ordered to California, Engaged for a while in the 
Government railroad surveys on the Pacific coast, 
was detached from that service to take part in the cam- 
paign against the Indians, in Oregon Territory. In the 
severe campaign, under Major greatly dis 
| tinguished himself, and was highly praised by his com- 
mander for gallant and meritorious conduct in the fight 
| at the Cascades of Columbia, April 28, 1856. 


of 





he 
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For the part he took in the settlement of the Indion | 
| troubles in Oregon Sheridan was very warmly eulogized | 
| by Gen. Scott, then General-in-Chief of the army. Just 


after the breaking out of the rebellion he was made 
Captain in the 13th infantry, and served for several 
months in St. Louis as President of a Military Commis- 
sion convened at that place. In December, 1861, he was 
| made Quartermaster of the army of the Southwest, then | 
operating in Southern Missouri, and afterwards in 
Arkansas under Gen. Samuel R. Curtis. He remained 
with that army until after the great battle of Pea Rilge, 
in the spring of 1862, when he was appointed Chief 
| Quartermaster on the staff of Gen. Halleck, then in 
command of the army before Corinth. | 
In May, 1862, he was offered and accepted the com- | 
mand ot the 24 Michigan cavalry, and from this time he 
was in his proper element, and his great merits as a 
soldier in active field service were rapidly developed. 
Three days after he assumed command (May 30) he 
fought and defeated a considerable body of rebel cavalry 
near Corinth. In 11 days after this he was entrusted 
with the command of a brigade of cavalry; and on the 
lst of July he vindicated the choice of his commander 
| by fighting and defeating a rebel cavalry force of nine 
| regiments under the notorious Chalmers. This action 
| was so brilliant that it won for him the star of a briga- 
dier. Thus in afew months he won his way by sheer 
force of active and meritorious service, from the rank of 
major to that of general officer. In September of the 
same year he was given the command ot the 3d division 
of the armny of the Ohio, then operaiing under Buell in 
Kentucky. He fought Lis brigade with distinguished 
gallantry and success in the seve battle of Perryville 
in October of that year; and a n, with etill greater 
distinction, under Gen. Rosecrans in the victorious 
Murfreesboro’ campaign in December, 1862, and Janu- 
ary, 1863. His services at this time were of such dis- 
tinguished merit that he was made a Major-General, to | 
date trom December 31, 1862. From that time his 
career in the Tullahoma, Chattanooga and Chickamauga 
campaigns of Gen. Rosecrans, in the Chattanooga and | 
Mission Ridge campaign with Gen. Grant, and in the 
great campaign of the army of the Potomac commencing 
in Mav, 1864, all the time as a most accomplished and 
successful General of a corps of cavalry, is still so fresh 
in the memory of the people as to render more particu- 
lar mention unnecessary. 

His dashing expedition to the rear of the rebel lines 
near the Wilderness, in May last; his destructive foray 
on the Virginia Central Railroad, in June, and his almost 

ubiquitous operations against the my, with the 
lei cavalry be had imbued with his own soldierly 
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8} lid 
spirit, made him the terror of Lee’s army in the early 
months of the ipaig? 

In all his variou pl ¢ whether asa subaltern 
in an Indian « paign, in th ficult executive duties 
of the Quartermaster’s office, as the Colone a cavalry 
re ment, ast General ot 1 ini a as th 
General of a cavalry corps, in t higher and more 
responsible position of mmanding General of an in 
lependant ariny, in the field, Philip Henry Sheridan, 
now Major-General, and Brigadier in the Regular Army, 
has shown himself a most thorough and accomplished 
soldier 

The author of “‘Down in Tennessee” thus descrii 
the popular hero of the day: 

**Atthe clo of 1 SF 1¢ singularly quiet, 
u suming I i} in pant owe; Dine " i 

lay t ered the Md t 
le of & H " ‘ 
rm I 1ilt, wit losel) l 
beard, and r, ned face. There wa thing 
about him to attract pn except his eyc, but that 





seemped a ball of black 


And as she stopped for an instant, the features | 


| got his pr 


| his right 


, Who are 


| “How are you, Phil? ‘Good-morning, Sheridan,’ 
| greeted him from various parts of the room, and Gar- 
field, turning to me, said: 

$66 Mr, , this is Gen. Sheridan.’ 

“It was the youngest corps commander in the army, 
the man who, when McCook was routed, stood so like a 
wall at Stone river; who led the desperate assault on 
Mission Ridge, and has recently made the brilliant 
cavalry campaign in Virginia, 

*** Do you remember Pope’s 30,000 muskets and 10,000 
prisoners ?’ wo a young officer near mé. 

*** Yes; very well,’ I replied. 

“*T took the muskets and Sheridan took the men. 
How many were there, Sheridan ?” 











***T don’t remember,’ answered the quiet General. 

*** Well, I remember the muskets; they counted 930~ 
not one n r less.’ . 

‘“**T was with Pope at the second batile of Booneville,’ 






said anoth 
ported 65 
Pope. . 
‘ There ou 


ral, ‘when Sheridan rode up and re- 
ners. ‘Why don’t you say 500?’ said 

se there are only 65,’ said Sheridan, 
to be 500—call them 500, any way,’ said 
Pope; and 500 they were, but not in Sheridan’s re port.’ 
* “A gencral laugh followed, but the quiet hero said 
nothing, an: in all I saw of him afterwards I never 





| heard him speak disparagingly of any one.” 


BATTLE OF FISHER’S HILL OR 
STRASBURG, SEPT. 22. 


Gen. SHenmpay, after routing Early on the 
Opequan, near Winchester, did not by masterly 
inastivity allow the rebel General to recover from the 
stunning blow. He seems to believe in following up an 
advantage. Early retreated, pursued by Sheridan's 
cavalry, and the Richmond papers, which at last 
reluctantly admitted the defeat at Winchester, consoled 
themselves with the assurance that Early had taken 
post at Fisher’s hill, a strong position from which 


Grant and his army could not dislodge him. Rich- 
mond breathed more freely. There had been defeat 
but no disaster. Even north those who knew the 


ground, but could not see how completely the morale of 
Early’s army was destroyed, anticipated a long and 
stubborn battle at Fisher’s hill, It situated about 
two miles southwest of Strasburg on the valley road, 
and its base is washed by a stream called Tumbling 
run. Here Jackson in 1862 held Fremont at bay till he 
‘Ts and train out of the way. The hill is 
the north, and rises lik 

Here Early was posted on the ¢ 
m the Massanutten mountain, and his left 


is 


1 
almost in sible on 


from the 


ru 











upon North mountain, having ‘is front covered by 
strong natura! and artificial defences. 

On the 2lst Wright’s corps gained an important 
position his front, and next day Sheridan made a 
demonstration against Early’s impr ble right ; but 
the main attack was on the centre and left. In the 
centre Rickett’s division of the 6th corps advanced and 
secured mie important heights im front. Larly 
alarmed at the vigor of the attuwk on the centre and 
right lost heart and began to withdraw, but Karly had 


not penetrated Sheridan's plan of battle. About noon 
Averill’s cavalry drove the enemy from his advance on 
the left, into his mainworks, after which Crook, who 
had been kept out of view, pushed up and gaining 


steadily, about five furiously attacked the left of Early’s 
line, doubled it up and advanced down their line ; 
Rickett’s, well to the front, swun- in and joined Crook ; 
Getty and Wheaton followed, and Sheridan’s whole 
force was soon in full possession of the enemy's works, 
driving them like sheep. The rebels threw down their 
arms and fled in confusion, abandoning most of their 
artillery. 20 pieces and 1,100 prisoners, with caissons 


hands. Sheridan is 
‘I do not think 


ind ammunition, falling into our 
no boaster, but he cannot help sayin 





there ever was an army so badiy routed ;’’ and the 
men who were thus beaten were the veterans whom 
Stonewall Jackson had so often led to sin this very 
valley ; who should have beea inspired by past victory. 
But as revel colonel was brought in, he threw down 
his sword, The Confederacy is gone to heli ; th 1en 
won't fight, and more neither will 1.” 

If it has come to this that Virginia officers and men, 


sulticiently Northern to show themselves ou all 
best heads and hands in the rebel army, 

it hold out 
e effete men 





OCCaS1ODS the 
egin to give up the cause, how long coal 
ith the discontented North Carolinians, t 
South Carolina, Alabama and Mississipi ? 
Our view of this important and decisive battle shows 
e town of Strasburg in the foreground. The Shenan- 
oh is seen on the outer edge of the town and the 
nassas gap railroad in the ioreground. On the left 
the town is one of our batteries, and the line of 
ets run from it. The rebel picket line is f r 
ck, and near are seen Newell’s and Hammond's barna 
royed by our shells. On the woody hillside oppo- 











te the imposing edifice in the centre is the rebel 
b ry belching away. But the chictf interest is further 
to tl rizht. From the Round hill signal station a 
su m of batteries were at work. Almost directly 
in the rear of Widow Kendrick’s and Banks’s old fort 
was the rebel front which Sheridan drove them from at 
half-past two o’clock, and held. -While Crook and 
Avi , pushing through the woods near North moun- 
tain, ou the extreme right, came bearing the whole line 





rest of the corps to join him in fhe chas- 


along for the 
tisement. 


SHERMAN’S CAMPAICN. 


Our Forces Destroying the Macon Railroad 


at. *sboro. 


JONESP cea 
in Georgia, 01 
us a sketch, 
rails of t) 
further use. 

Jonesboro, it will be recollected, is the spot to which 


), or Jonesborough, is a little pla 
ich one of our occasional Artists gives 

1 a view of the method in which the 

1 railroad were treated to prevent 





Hood, completely bewildered by the manceuvreing of 
Sherman, sent Hardee with a good part of his force, and 
on which the General immediately marched with 
all his army « pt one corps, and, attacking Hardee, 
completely rou , 80 that Hood had to evacuate At- 
lanta, To prev bels from using the Macon i, 
Sherman’s sold ‘ at once set to destroyin 
road. The eff y in which it was done is a) 
in our cut. Two posts were firmly planted, and a 
the rail had been heat redhot in the centre, on a fire 
built on the road of siecpers and ties, it was . laced be- 
tween these and an wr of menu, who tugged away at 
one end till it was well bent Once cooled, it was of no 
| use except to melt. 
Mr. Oscanyan has l sumed his Or = 
tal Ente ents, t ated and attr e 
( ptions of Tu t tion ! 
panied,as he in y red h 
{1 =t ms D 
iD t Le é mul I te Y 
t if I the 5 ; { I r 
than ‘ to see the d th f 
stil g compat 
we i a Scriptural } In 
men g t nstructors of ry, it 
in red it we an assur th " 
80 set to sup , a t l t 
dious co object t but m | 
visit the Kast will - r 
| rY y | nad 
I H est ( n - hed at 
pl W yu ra to € ds 
i | ence is too 
od eulo 
v lucky men military ; 
be sure—t are always in some m er 
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SHERIDAN'S CAMPAIGN—BATTLE OF WINCHESTER—POSITION OF THE 19TH CORPS, GEN. EMERY, SEPT. 19—THE CENTRE.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, J. E. TAYLOR. 
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THE BATTLE OF WINCHESTER, 
September 19. 


At five o'clock on Monday morning Wilson's 
cavalry division pushed up the Berryville pike, crossed 
the Opequan, and, moving up towards Winchester, en- 
countered the rebe) skirmishers, whom they speedily 
drove beck into the field works erected to defend the 
ford. The entire division then charged the works, and 
actually carried them at the point of the sabre, captur- 
ing some 30 or 40 prisoners, and thus securing an un- 
disputed passage of the Opequan for our infantry. 

Immediately after the capture of the lunettes com- 
manding the ford, the 6th corps (Gen. Wright) moved 
forward, and pushing up the pike towards Winchester 
some two miles, formed line of battle, throwing outa 
heavy line of skirmishers, the artillery attached to the 
corps at the same time taking up position and vigorously 
shelling the works in which the enemy had taken 
shelter. 

Owing to different manceuvres and connections, it was 
fully noon betore the advance was sounded, and during 
this time the enemy’s lines had been greatly strength- 
ened, and were formed ina belt of heavy woods skirting 
the Berryville pike. All this time portions of their 
artillery kept up a brisk fire, withow! inflicting any 
serious loss on our part. When at last everything was 
ready, the two corps moved slowly but steadily forward. 
‘The first line of battle had advanced buta few hundred 
yerds when they received a heavy volley from the 
enemy, and soon became hotly engaged with the rebels, 
then some 600 yards distant. Our batteries simulta- 
neously opened a searching fire, pitching shell and shot 
into the woods spoken of before with great rapidity, 
end harrassing the rear columns of the enemy 
and embarrassing the movements of reinforcements, 
which could be seen moving up. 

At this time Gen. Sheridan rode along the lines, and 
was received with great enthusiasm by the men, and 
his presence seemed to animate them with renewed de- 
terniination, 

Our troops continuing to move forward, despite the 
murderous fire of the cnemy, they succeeded in getting 
within 200 yards of the rebel lines, when 4 furious can- 
nonaie broke out from some batteries hiiherto con- 
cealed, and by their repeated discharges of grape and 
canister mowed down large numbers of our men. So 
heavy and destructive was the fire from these batteries 
that our advanced line was compelled to fall back, thus 
temporarily deranging the formation of the second and 
tnird lines of battle. The order was qnickly given for 
the men to lie down, in order to avoid the eflects of the 
Resets of grape that were ploughing through their 
ranks, 

‘Our artillery was then rapidly brought up and given 
commanding positions, from which they soon com- 
menced a withering cannonading of the enemy’s ad- 
vanced position, under the protection of which our 
lines now reformed, again advanced, and after a des- 
perate resistance on the of the rebels, the enemy 
were compelled to fall back, and we once more gained 
the position we had lost. After’ this achievement the 
Sih and 19th corps were ordered to lie down in the lines 
of battle as they then were, in order to await the arrival 
of Gen, Crook’s 8th corps, which was up to this time 
lying in reserve on the eastern bank of the Opequan 
sreck. Gen. Crook was ordered to take up a position on 

the right of the 19th corps, with a view to check an ex- 
pected attempt of the enemy to turn our right flank, 
who could be seen massing his troops on his left for 
that purpose. It was nearly three o’clock when Crook 
formed his line on our right, his second line being in 
rear of and supporting the 19th corps. 

Gen. Torbert, at this juncture, came up very oppor- 
tunely, bringing with him both Averill’s and Merritt's 
divisions of the cavalry. They had been fighting all 
day along the Opequan, after crossing that stream at 

* Buron’s and Knox’s ford, meeting with strong bodies of 
the enemy, and succeeded in successively and steadily 
driving everything before them. 

Gen, Sheridan now gave the signal for the grand and 
final charge that brought victory to our arms. Our 
line, now over three miles long, advanced with long- 
continued and hearty cheers, The charge was made 
with a headlong impetuosity impossible to resist. 

As our lines pushed on, and drew nearer and nearer 
to the enemy’s position, the battle raged still more 
fierce, and with a fury impossibletodescribe, Atevery 
volley men could be seen dropping in every direction, 
and frequently the opposing lines could not have been 
many hundred yards apart. 

As we stood anxiously awaiting the result, the bugles 
of the cavalry rang out “the charge,” and thus began 
the closing event of the day. Moving out with the ra- 
pidity of an avalanche, our gallant knights of the sabre 
swept on, and thus aiding our infantry by adding their 
own resistliess weight in the furious onslaught then 
being made upon the enemy’s position, succeeded in 
gaining the splendid victory. This last manceuvre was 
too much for the rebels, and they were forced to fall 
back, but still compelled to break before our continued 
and determined efforts. The cavalry claim to have cap- 
tured nine of the battie-flags and two pieces of artillery. 

Gens, Custer and Merritt were conspicuous for the 
daring manner in which they led their commands into 
the charge. Gen. D. A. Russell, commanding the 1st 
division, was, as usual with that gillant and fearless 
officer, foremost in the fight, and was killed instantly 
by a cannon ball while urging on his command. 

The shattered and utterly demoralized divisions that 
go to make up Gen. Early’s command now fied in utter 
royt and confusion, throwing away in their panic their 
guus and equipments, and whatever they happened to 
have on their persons. They started in all directions, 
pushing for the mountains and Winchester, others 
doggedly giving themselves up as prisoners, Large 
numbers of the enemy were captured by our forces du- 
ring this disastrons retreat, and by this means swelled 
the heavy list of prisoners already in our hands. 

As the head of our column reached Winchester, the 
Union residents, consisting, of course, mostly of ladies, 
came out joyously and greeted our victorious soldicrs 
with glad smiles and words of warm welcome for the 
defenders of that flag waich they now so wiumphantly 
waved over their heads, 

Larly’s loss was nearly 10,000 in killed, wounded and 
prisoners, including Gens. Rhode and Gordon killed. 

‘Lhe loss of the gallant old General, D. A. Russell, was 
our most severe blow. 

Our sketches of this signal victory show the opera- 
tions of the 8th corps on the right and the 6th (Wright's) 
on the left. 

In the foreground of the former are Crook's veterans, 
advancing to attack the forts on the right, which com- 
manded Winchester, and which they took so lantly 
by the aid of Averill’s horse. Our men, it will be per- 

ceived, charged under the fire of these forts as wel os 
of the fire of the rebels posted behind the broken stone 
wall and rail fence on the left, behind which may be 
seen the distant summit of Strasburg mountain, and 
nearer us the city of Winchester, the former soon like 
the latter to see Early disastrously defeated. _ 

Tn the sketch of Wright’s corps may be ecen our left 
aivancing to drive the rebels into the fort and woods, 
nd then, in spite of their artillery covering the Win- 
chester pike, out again to the west in full retreat. 

Nor was this the only fighting. Our centre nobly did 
its share, driving the rebels from the woods to the right 
of our second sketch, and when they regained it forcing 
them again into the deadly grasp of Croak, literally filling 
the woods with 








‘I mave turned many a woman's head,” 
boasted a young nobleman of France. 
** Yes,” replied Talleyrand, “away from you.” 


‘Janz, what letter in the alphabet do you 
like best ?’ 
“ Well, I don’t like to say, Mr. Snobs.” 
* Pooh, nonsense! say right ont. Which do you like 
the best?’ 
“ Well,” dropping her eyes, “T like U best.” 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Ara recent examination of a farmer, on his 
sister entering the box to be questioned, the following 
ae took place between her and the opposing 

ent: 

“* How old are you?” said the lawyer. 

“* Oh, weel, sir, Iam unmarried, and I dinna think it 
right to answer that question.” 

“Oh, yes, inform the gentleman how old you are,” 
said the judge. , 

“Weel, a weel, I am fifty.” 

“ Are you not more ?” 

“ Weel, 1 am sixty.” 

The inquisitive lawyer still further asked if she had 
— of getting married; to which Miss Jane re- 

od: 


Pp : 

** Weel, sir, I winna surely tell a lie; I hinna lost hope 
yet.”’ And she scornfully added, “But widna marry 
you, for I’m sick and ti o’ your palaver already.” 


Spraxina of a New York paper, a contem- 
porary says: “Too religious to commit suicide, it has 
doubled its price, and seeks a natural mode of exit to 
the other world.” 


Ir a pretty woman asks you what you will 
bet, answer that you will lay your head to hers. 


Our griefs are no doubt deeply interesting 
to ourselves; they are great bores to our friends. 


**Drp you know I was here?” said the bel- 
lows to the fire. 

Oh, yes, I always contrive to get wind of you,” was 
the reply. 


Mr. Noaas, speaking of a blind wood-sawyer, 
says: ‘‘ While none ever saw him see, thousands have 
seen him saw.” 


“Junius, whar 
** Down here to Pui 
** Whar’s dat?” 
“Little ways down in Brattle street, whar it says 
*Push’ on the door. I pulled dis coat and run out,” 


did you get dat coat?” 
sh’s,”” 


THE WOODMAN’S ANSWER. 
Armn—‘* Woodman, Spare that Tree.” 


You bid me “spare that tree,”’ 
Nor “touch a single bough,” 

But then, sir, don’t you see, 
I’m out of wood just now. 


You say “ your father’s hand” 
Had ~~ it on that spot,” 

But now I own the land, 
Because I bought the lot, 


*Tis beautiful no doubt, 
But then it’s in the way, 
And I will have it out, 
For beauty does not pay. 


If I should ‘* let it stand,” 
A fool I'd surely be, 

For there’s at least a cord 
Of firewood in that tree. 


An Enrerprisirc Acrent.—An enterprising 
travelling agent for a well-known Cleveland tombstone 
manufactory, recently made a visit to a small town in a 
neighboring county. Hearing in the village that a man 
in a remote part of the township had lost his wife, he 
thought he would go and see him, and offer him conso- 
lation and a gravestone, on his usual reasonable terms. 
He started ; the road was a horrible, frightful one, but 
the agent persevered, and arrived at the poor man’s 
house. The bereaved man’s hired girl told the agent 
that the bereaved man was splitting fence rails over in 
the pasture, about two miles. The indefatigable agent 
mounted his horse and started for the pasture. After 
falling into all manner of mud holes, scratching himself ¢ 
with briers, and tumbling over decayed logs, the agent 
found the bereaved man. In a subdued voice he asked 
the man if had lost his wife. The man said he had. 
The agent was very sorry to hear it, and sympathised 
very deeply with the man in his great sorrow, but death, 
he siid, was an insatiate archer, and shot down all, of 
both high and low degree. He informed the man what 
**was his loss was her gain,’’ and would be glad to sell 
him a gravestone to mark the spot where the loved one 
slept, marble or common stone, as he chose, at prices 
defying competition. The bereaved man said there 
was a slight difficulty in the way. 

** Haven’t you lost your wife ?” iuquired the agent. 

“Why, yes, I have,” said the man, “but no grave- 
stone is necessary ; for you see the cussed critter ain’t 
dead ; she scooted with an: her man!” 


Tir man is a ‘uief,” said a wag, pointing 
to a reporter at Gu" .aall. 

“ Why so?” iv: yuired his friend. 

“Why,” cried he, ‘de you not see he is taking 
noles ?” 


‘*Conruston to the man,” as the carpenter 
said, “‘who first invented working by candlelight.’’ 
“Ay, or by daylight either,” rejoined his apprentice. 
ARMWYWy 


$8 WATCHES. & 5 
A Fine Silver Composite Watch, in double casés, Eng- 


lish capped movements, fine enamel dial and steel pol- 
ished hands, a good timekeeper, only $8 


A handsome Engine-Turned or Engraved, Heavy 
Cased, Solid Silver Watch, with fine English capped 
movements, white dial, polished steel hands, beautifully 
finished in every respect, and correct timekeeper, 
only $15 

A new Patent Heavy Solid Silver and Glass Combina- 
tion Hunting-Cased Patent Lever Watch, with fancy 
push pin, ruby jewelled magic spring, warranted a 
good timekeeper, for $25 

This watch is something entirely new, the cases being 
made of a peculiar kind of glassand rimmed with silver, 
so constructed that it cannot be broken. Can be made 
open-faced or hunting-cased, This is something really 

dsome and durabie. 








Address KELLEY & ALLEN, Importers, 
No. 200 Broadway, N. Y. 
Send Stamp for our Circular. 





MAD. PUTNAM’S | 


PATENT 


STOCKING 
SUPPORTER ! 


A. COFFEES & CO., 
Sole Manufacturers, 


° 








627 Broadway, N. YW. 








Beautifies the Complexion, removes Tan, Freckles and 
Discolorations, and rencdors the Skin White, S« 


t, Smoow 





and Clear. <All Drug ints ave it on sal 
yFPOT, MALT 


‘ ‘ 
~iy i : 


Just Published, 


The New Number of the Great Humorous and 
Satirical Paper of the Age. 


Being No. 80 of - 
FRANK LESLIE'S 


BUDGET OF FUN, 
FOR NOVEMBER. 


The Grand Cartoon is Uncle Sam’s only Peace- | 


maker, 


CENERAL BOMBSHELLS. 
This contains the whole Iliad of the present 
war ina nutshell, There are also the 


Forlorn Hope of the Rebels, 
BEING THEIR LADIES’ BREAST WORKS. 
Also, 

The Conspirators in Council, 
Showing how Jeff Davis and Bob Lee mean to 


get rid of little Mac and put Pendleton into 
the vacant chair. 


THE CHINESE PIRATE AND JOHN BULL 
by Bellew, isa first-rate guess at the future. 
Among the other Tlustrations are the splen- 
did pictures called 
Crinoline and its Results. 
Besides numerous pictures by the first living 
Artists, Bellew, Leech, Gavarni, Howard, New- 
man, Fiske, Berghaus, Forbes, McLenan, [Ro- 
senberg, etc. 
The Literature of this number is unusually 
excellent and telling. Itcontains the only cor- 
rect lives of the Presidential Candidates, ete. 


Price Only 10 Cents. 


FRANK LESLIE'S 
Publication Office, 
537 Pearl Street, 
New York. 








The Improved Phrenological Bust, 
showing the exact location of all the Organs of the 
Brain, designed for Learners. In this head al! the newly- 
discovered Organs of the Brain are given. It shows 
each individual Organ on one side, and all the groups— 
Social, Executive, Intellectual and Moral—on the other. 
Price for the largest size, $1 50; smaller, 75 cents. If 
sent by express, 25 cents must be added for packing-box. 
For sale by Booksellers and Druggists. 

FOWLER & WELLS, 
471-3 389 Broadway, New York. 





Wanted—Agents to sell our New Maps 
of Richmond and Mobile, showing all of the Fortifica- 
tions, etc. Price only 15 cents each. Wholesale $1 per 
doz. Sent, postpaid. G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


For the Mouth and the Pocket, a real 
blessing to soldiers and all others at home and abroad, 
two New Articles. Samples sent free for 50 cents. Ad- 





dress E. P. CLARK, Northampton, Mass. 
471-4 
Shults’ Curlique, for curling the hair. 
ddress 


Price 50 cents. Sent sealed, postpaid. 
471-83 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


The Brazilian Hair Curlers One sppli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

8. 8. CHASE, 

471-83 


Cohoes, N. ¥. 
$1 WHIsKkKERS! Si 


For $1 I will send sealed, postpaid, the GRECIAN 
COMPOUND, highly perfumed, which I warrant to force 
a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face in five 
weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without stain 
or injury to the skin. Entire satisfaction given or money 
refunded, Descriptive circular mailed free, Address 

BE. L. SANFORD, 
471-83 Lansingburgh, N, Y. 





General Purchasing Agency. 


To all (including the largest dealers and closest buyers 
who wish the best selections and lowest prices, the sub” 
ecriber offers his services for the purchase of every 
article connected with Guns, Rifles, Pistols, Percussion 
Caps, Gunemith’s Materials, Swords, Belts, Sashes, 
Military, Naval and Fancy Goods. Having become well 
posted in the above line by an experience of 15 years, 
he confidently solicits the most difficult commissions 
for fine Guns and Presentation Articles. A number of 
fine second-hand Double Guns now for sale low. Asso- 
ciated with a gentleman of rare musical talent, he can, 
with equal confidence, receive orders for Pianos, Musical 
Instruments and Music. Dealers and residents in Cali- 
fornia and other distant points, and persons connected 
with the army will especially realise these advantages. 
Commissions for Sewing Machines, Patent Improved 
12-inch Fluting Machines—in fact, aJl orders, however 
large or small, pronypily executed, for any articie to be 
had in the market. First-class reterences in several of 
the principal cities. CHARLES FOLSOM, 

$71-3-5-7 $8 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Do You Want to get Married? 


“Courtship Made Uasy.”’ A Book of 100 pages, Dus- 
trated. Treating on “Psychomeancy,” plainly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, win the undying love, 


and marry W yer they, wish, irrespective of age or 
personal apy e. Sent by mail for 60 cents and 
two red stamps. Address 


469-75 E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 





Beauty.-—Hunt's Bloom of Roses, 
A charmins cate and perfect tural color for the 
cheeks or iij does not wash off or injure th nh; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected, 
Price $1. 18 t ecure packed from ob- 
ae ion, mo 1FUME 


000 183 South Seventh Sweet, Phila plia 








HOWARD'S “ LOVED ” 
SWEAT PROOF 
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GREENBACK 
Soldiers’ Money Belts. 


Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 





Whiskers ! Whiskers ! 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or money 
refunded. Price 25 cents, or 6 packages for $1, by mail. 

Adacess M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il, 





REMINGTON’S 





Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 


Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. 

generally 

2. REMINGTON & SOINS, 
Zlion, N s yy. 


Sold by the Trade 


466-78 





Cc. &. Sea, BI. D., Baltimore, 35 years 
Professor of Female Therapeutics. His Celebrated 
* Buisses”’ for $5. Programme for return stamp. 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Gold Watches, Diamond Rings, Hlegant 
Jewelry and-Fancy Goods, 


Worth $500,000: 


T. BENTON & CO., Jewellers, 195 Broadway, N. Y. 








CERTIFICATES, naming each article of our stock, 
and its value, are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, and 
well mixed. One of these*envelopes will be delivered 
at our office, or sent by mail to any address, without 
regard to choice, on receipt of 20 cents; the article 
named on such certificate will be sent to any address 
for ONE DOLLAR, or itt-may be exchanged for any 
other article on our list of the same value, 


No BUuANES!: 


You MAY get a WATCH or DIAMOND RING for ONE 
DOLLAR, which you do not pay until you know what 
you have drawn, 

You MUST get the VALUE of your money. 

Entire satisiaction guaranteed in all cases. 

Six Certificates for $1; thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 


All letters should be addressed 
T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 
) INSTRUCTIVE AND ORNAMENTAL, 

In demand as much as the Atlas or Dictionary. Sent 
in Superior Pocket Case, postpaid, to any address, for 
75 Cents. 

AGENTS WANTED—NEW YORK AGENOY, 
469-72 37 & 39 Nassau St., N. ¥. 





iagram of the U. S. Government. 





AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 











> = 


AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 
Approved and adopted by the Billiard Congress of 1863 
The best and only reliable Billiard Table manufactured, 
Balls, Cues, and every article relating to Billiards, for 


sale by 
000 


PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
Corner of Crosby and Spring Sts., N. Y¥. 





. CREAT 
ieee TRIUMPH ! 


STEINWAY & SONS. 


Nos. 71 and 73 Fourteenth 8t., N. Y., 


Were awarded a First Prize Medal at the late 
Great International Exhibition, London. There were 
two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from all parts of the 
world entered for competition. 


The Special Correspondent of the N. Y. Times says: 


‘Messrs. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger and more to the point than that 
of any European maker.” 0000 


“Tae Be Gast. 


N those cases of scanty, retarded growth, where the 
person is over 18, by its peculiar nourishing and 


stimulating power, the Balsam of the Tennessee Swamp 
Shrub has been found to excite the Beard, Moustache, 
&c., to a fine and vigofeus growth. (See voluminous 


tesiimonials.) The history of this Balsam, with a smail 
sample box, will be sent sealed, on receipt of return 
postage. 
JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, N. Y. 
eow 


BAILEY é BATONS 
PARRAFINE CUN OIL, 


Prepared expressly for Army use. It prevents rust on 
lo reis, swords, scabbards, etc. Carefully put up 
kages. Wholesale Depot, 

98 & 30 Canal Street, Boston 


in one 


47Ti-4 


sroes pa 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY .£ZVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT- 

TONS, SILUDS, ETC., 


Worth S500,000 ! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


‘Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Sterecacopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 





The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning, and a 
caution to young men who suffer from Nervous De- 
bility, Premature Decay, etc.; supplying at the same 
time the means of Self-Cure. By one who has cured 
himself, after being put to great expense through medi- 
cal imposition and quackery. By inclosing a postpaid 
addressed envelope, single copies may be had of the 
author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Esq., Bedford, Kings 
County, N. ¥. 000 





AMERICAN BADGES CO. 

Presidential Campaign Badges, Fifty styles. One 
hundred Sample Badges assoried, sent free by mail on 
receipt of $12. Regulation Badges for every Army Corps 
at Wholesale or Retail. An illustrated circular sent 
free. Address, R. KEITH & CO., 

15 John Street, New York. 

Manufacturers and Dealers in Watches, Chains, Jew- 

ellery, Gold Pens and Cases, etc. 





Instructions for Field Artillery. Pre- 

ared by a Board of Artillery Officers, to which is added 

HE EVOLUTIONS OF BATTERIES, Translated from 
the French by Brig.-Gen. R. Anderson, U. 8. A. 1 vol., 
12mo., with 122 pages, illustrations, cloth, $3. Just 
published by D. VAN NOSTRAND, No. 192 Broadway. 
Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 





Beauty-—Hunt’s White Liquid Hnam- 
e), prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail for 60 cents, 

HUNT & CO., PERFUMERS, 
000 183 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 


DYSPEPSIA & FITS! 












xo SS 





oErw 7 


A SURE CURE FOR 


These distressing complaints is now made known in a 
Treatise on Foreign and Native Herbal preparations, 
publislied by Dr. O. PoELPs Brown. The prescription 
was furnished him in such a providential manner, that 
he canaot conscientiously refuse to make it known, as it 
hag cured everybody who used it, never having failed ina 
single case. It is equally sure in cases of Fits as of 
Dyspepsia; and the ingredients may be found in any 
drug store. Sent free to all on the receipt of five cents 
to prepay postage. Address 
DR. 0. PHELPS BROWN, 
No. 19 Grand Street, Jersey City, N. J. 





AGENTS 
And Dealers to sell fine Crayon Portraits of Gen. Grant, 
Lincoin and McClellan, Campaign Badges and Pins, and 
twenty more novel and useful articles. Profit large. 
Serid Stamp for Circular. Sample Portrait by mail 560 
cents. 8. W. RICE & CO., 
000 83 Nassau street, New York. 














The most successful because the best Lady’s Magazine 
ever published. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


LADY'S MAGAZINE 


Gazette of Fashion, 
FOR OCTOBER, 1864, 
IS UNSURPASSED IN ATTRACTION! 


FULL SIZED PATTERN OF AN OVERCOAT. 
DOUBLE-PAGE COLORED PLATE OF FASHIONS 
embracing styles nowhere else found, 
FOUR-PAGE CUT, 
containing twenty-eight different dresses. 


New Style of Hats, Corsages, Fichus, Jackets, Head- 
dresses; fashions for girls of various ages. 


CONTENTS: 


The Story of the Stone Eyes. MDlustrated. 
Paul Gaveston’s Stratagem. 
The Rector’s Will. LMlustrated. 
Our Bet. IDlustrated. 
The Doctor’s Wife, by Mies Braddon—continued. 
An Hour in Janet Rye’s Life. Illustrated. 
With other attractive matter, illustrations of Foreign 
life, etc., etc. 
No Magazine in the country excels it in the literary 
ability of its varied and interesting contents, or its 
illustrations, and none approaches it as a Fashion guide. 








Buy it by All Means! 


FRANK 


6837 Peavi Biweet, B. b. 


LES?.te, 








FURNITURE, 


EF'OoORN ITORE 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAP. 


Wo. 37 BOWERY, NEW YTornkz. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 fect through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their st ock consists 
in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture - 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100, 


Tucker’s New Style 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. 


Patent Spring Bed; 


Retail price, $2 each. 


Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





Punch to Dr. Felix Gouraud, 
EXigh Priest in the Court of Venus. 


our female y 
in behalf of the 






hea’ UDP 
eer é 


a 


MOST ESTEEMED DOCTOR—The fame of your wonderful discoveries, which 
have realised all the dreams of the alchemists and the enthusiasts of the Rosy 
Cross, and incontestibly prove that you have penetrated to the inner mysteries of 
the production and preservation of the Beautiful, has spread far and wide among 
rshippers and subjects. 


They have directed us to convey to you, 


vocated States of Beauty throughout Europe,their heartfelt 
thanks for your magical Cosmetics and preparations, by the use of which woman 
renews her empire, defies the approaches of her ancient enemy, Time, and pro- 
longs indefinitely her radiant reign. To you, Old Felix the Wise, therefore, do 
- weextend the good right hand of fellowship, and name you our Royal Cousin, 
Long may we both continue to reign in our respective realms—you presiding over 
= the empire of Beauty, while we direct the sparkling sceptre of Wit and Mirth— 
= controlling thus, in conjoint and pleasant harmony, the mingled and mighty 
destinies of man and woman. 
Thine, in the bonds of Royal Brotherhood, 


Punch. 


Done at our Paper Palace. 


P.8.—As an additional token of our personal respect, we herewith transmit you s copy of our august portrait. 





20th, 


Circular. Address 





Silver $1 50 each. 
Gold, $8 each. 


ARMY BADGES | 
BY THE 

SINGLE ONE, 

GOLD, SILVER AND WHITE METAL. 


ist, 2d, 34, 4th, 5th, 6th, 9th, 10th, 12th, 14th, 18th, 
23a Corps, showing each Division. 


BROWNE & MOORE, 
M’fac’g Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





100 OR 1,000! 


Send for 





Silver $1 50 each, 
Gold, $8 each. 





Photograph Cards for Gentlomen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your own name and address. 

D. HEMMETTE, 58 }¢ Liberty St., N. Y. 








HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 
pecially important at this time, when the markets of the 
United States are flooded with the direst poisons, under 
the name of imported liquors, and when domestic com- 
pounds purporting to be medicinal, but not a whit less 
pernicious, are heralded to the world as “sovereign 
remedies,’’ that the public should fully understand the 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called liquors are impure, and all the Tonics 
containing alcohol are manufactured with a fiery article 
containing amy! or fusel oil, a mortal poison ; HOSTET- 
TER’S CELEBRATED STOMACH BITTERS contain 
none of these things, but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with the pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and plants, 
and that as a safe and rapid remedy for Dyspepsia and 
all ite kindred complaints, this preparation stands before 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of all the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi- 
cates which authenticate its usefulness are signed by 
individuals of the highest standing in every professional 
calling and walk of life. Beware of imitations and 
impostures 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers, 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrspune, Pa. 
New Yors Orrice, 59 Cepas STREET. 


Old Eyes Made New 7 





A pamphlet directing how to speedily restore sight 
and give up spectacles, without aid of doctor or medicine. 
Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 10 cents. Address 

Em. B. FOOTE, M. D., 
bores 11 


| Broadway, ¥. ¥. 








Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau S&t., N. ¥. 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
a day. — with particulars, sent free by mail, for 

ess 


25 cents, 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or IWZoustaches ? 


«MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

LR. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 





“ Album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston; Sinking 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 


And the early melancholy decline of Chilghood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

aay Fail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 462-74 





Economy, Durability and Convenience 


The PATENT “STAR” NO CHIMNEY BURNER, 
for Kerosene Oil Lamps and Lanterns. 
Fits all ordinary-size Lamps, and with- 
out a chimney gives a brilliant light, 
free from smoke or smell, and can be 
carried and handled 
being extinguished. 
represented. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Samples sent, postpaid, for 40 cents. 
Circulars free. 
PETER ESSIG & CO. 
Manufacturers, 
95 Maiden Lane, New York. 
(Box 5646, P. O.) tf 


freely, without 
Warranted as 








Travelling Agents Wanted, capable 
Saleamen of good character, by 
470-3 A. W. HARRISON, Agent, Philadelphia. 








Bighteen Pieces of Music Given Away 
as specimens of the Contents of the “HARP 0 
JUDAH.” Sent free of postage. Send your addrens to 
oLi 


VER DITSEON & OO.. Publishers, Beston 





Have you seen the 
BEAUTIFUL CAMPAIGN BADGE, 


Manufactured by 


HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers Street? 

The American Eagle is perched upon the Star Spangled 
Banner, in red, white and blue, to which is attached a 
beautiful vignette, inclosing a splendid lifetike 

MELAINOTYPE 

Portrait of the Candidate for Presidents 

One will de sent as sample, postpaid, on receipt of 
50 cents. For sale by the 1,000 or 100. Descriptive 
Catalogue for the trade, embracing 30 varieties or Cam- 
pai Medals, Pins and Badges, sent on application, 
B. W. HITCHCOCK, 


Ad 
Campaign Headquarters, 
14 Chambers street, New York. 








aa Notwithstanding the increase in price of chemi- 
cals and other materials, 


= wo. BENICZZY, 


PHOTOCRAPHER, 
No. 2 New Chambers Street, W. Y-.. 


Will take Card Pictures at the OLD PRICE for a short 
time longer, 


$1 50 PER DOZEN. 
Large Photographs $1 the first—50 cts. additional ones, 





Particular attention paid to copying Cards or Ambro- 
types into handsome Colored Photographs and Cards; 
even if the original is defaced, it can be copied to a 
perfect picture at a reasonable price. 


PLAYING CARDS! PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Emblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the popu- 
lar idea, The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags; 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

-All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an 
og cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 





e. 
In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will, be 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
472-5 No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


~ CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warrranted for Six Years. 472-84 





Lovett’s Wahpene is the Greatest and 
Surest Remedy ever Discovered for Baldness and Gray 
Hair. All Druggists. GENERAL DEPO!, No. 9 Bleecker 
Street, near Bowery. 472-75 


A Splendid Sca Story in the Printor’s 
Devil. Ready to-day at all Newsdealers. ‘This hand- 
some Illustrated Literary Family Paper will be sent Six 
Months on trial toany New Subscriber for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress PRINTER’S DEVIL, 113 Fulton Street, N. Y. 

Matrimony.—Why every man shovld 
marry. Why every woman should marry. Al! may 
marry to know. Read the Illustrated Marriace Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 











MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 
BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
MALS’ SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PARIS FLOWERS, 

At TUCKER'S, 759 Broadway- 








Attention, Company {- 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest ice, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me cf the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C, CLARK, 

458-83 P. 0. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


DR. BRIGG'S GOLDEN O’DOR 


Will force Whiskers or Moustaches to grow thick and 

beautiful in five weeks. 
aa And no Humbug -@e 
TESTIMONIALS OF THOUSANDS. 

Do not be humbugged by boys that advertise worthless 
trash called ‘* Onguent.”’ 

CAUTION.—Beware of parties copying this advertise- 
ment. Isend my Golden O’dor by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, for $1. Address 

Ds. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, IL, Drawer 608. 





TESTIMONIAL. 
Indianopolis, Sept. 14, 1864. 
Dr. C. Brieos.—Dear Sir—My whiskers are growing 
very fast. IthinkI will havea heavy pair in about iuree 
weeks. 
471-8 


Yours respectiuliy, 
JOHN D. ABBETT, Indianapolis, Ind. 











Royal Havana Lottery. 


100 per cent. premium paid for prizes. Information 
furnished. Highest price paid tor Doubloons and ail 
kinds of Gold and Bi)ver. 
TAYLOR & (€ Bankers, 
No. 18 Wall Street N.Y. 











FRANK LESLIE'S I ILLI 








RACRAN 


SOZODONT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


Cleansing, Beautifying and Preserving the Teeth, 
Purifying and Sweetening the Breath ; © most con- 
venient, efficaci and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 

Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 
where—75 cents per bottle. 

HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 

466-780 218 Greenwich 8St., N. Y. 








Sportammen, Tourists, 
AND ARMY AND NAVY OFFICERS, 


Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
Portability combined with 
— ye in ean Marine, 
‘ourists’, Opera general 
out-door day and night double 
perspective glasses, will show 
distinctly a person to know 
him at from 2 to 6 miles. 
Spectacles of the greatest 
transparent power to strength- 
en and improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent changes. 
Cataloyues sent ue One stamp. 








SEMMONS, Oculists—Opticia 
000 6694 Broadway, N. Y. 
KEN D ALL? & 5 comporsd of extracts from 








fy Flowere, Roots end Herbs, 
for the Beauty and permanent 
Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
vents hair falling out or turn- 
ing gray, eradicates dandruff, 
, and is a delightful and plea- 
sant dressing. 
Yj Also effecting s cure for 
J @ moe most diseases incident to the 


scalp. 
‘A trial will prove our as- 
Z sertion. 
For sale by all Druggists. 
Price $1 per case. 
WARING & CO.,, 


Proprietors, 
85 Dey Street, N. Y. 





The Great Inside Route for Boston. 
STONINGTON STEAMBOAT LINE va GROTON AND 
PROVIDENCE. 


The Oldest, Quickest and Safest. 
The magnificent Steamer 
COMMONWEALTH, 
Capt. J. W. Wiru1aMs, on Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
Saturdays. The 
PLYMOUTH ROCK, 
Capt. J. C. Gzzn, on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, 
at Five o’clock P.m., 

Starting from Pier No, 18 North River (foot of Cortland 
street), and acknowledged by all e: enced travellers 
to be the est, strongest and most comfortable ever 
run in American waters. In the stormiest weather of 
the winter these steamers invariably make the passage. 
Sumnptuous Snape one and Luxuriously-Furnished State- 

Rooms are marked features of these Steamers. 

SURE CONNECTIONS made with Ne 
State Rooms may be secured at Harnden’s ress, 74 
Broadway; 115 West Lg N. LT Ow at “4 Washington 


* Merchant's Nevigation and on Co. 
469-720 


WM. KHNABE & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF GOLD MEDAL 


GRAND AND SQUARE PIANOS, 
BALTIMORE, Ma. 


Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 
yr Strakoscb, 

G. Batter, and other 
leading artista. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
WM. KNABE & CO, 








sent on application. 
457-690 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for o, at Baltimore, Washington, 


Fortress Mon Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other es, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S RESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutiers 
ceenget low rates. 0000 





PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATES. 


of B. McClellan 
and 4 Sheakinsn Sieeets Lincoln, (on Rngraving of @ be sent to any 


address on receipt of two eee ree te to pay post- 
Address DB. W. R. MERWIN & 00., 69 Liberty 
New , oO 





Show Your Colors! 
CAMPAIGN BADGES! 
CAMPAIGN BADGES! 
WHOLESALE HEADQUARTERS. 


B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweller, 
208 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


I Manufacture over forty different varieties, with the 
likenesses of all the Candidates. I will sent an assorted 
mekage just right for the trade, on the receipt of $25. 
This i is done to save time. Any one so ordering can 
have the privilege of exchangivy anything sent for any 
other style of Badgee. I will. send an assortment of 
Samples on the receipt of $5. One Sample 25 cents for 
cither of the Candidates. Agents wanted everywhere. 


& CO,, 


TOMES, MELVAIN, 





6 Maiden Lane, Now York. 





Keep constantly on hand a full assortment of 
BMaMaESROo DENI ns 











USERATED NEWSPAPER. 


A > aE 








cyss: 15, 1864. 


A Bravrirut Encravep GoLp-PLATED wt Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enameiled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “‘ English Movements,”” and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate “‘ Miniature Calendar,”’ indicating the 
° Day of the Week, Month, &c,, in back case. A single one 
sent free, by mail, in neat case, wir a BDraUTIFUL 
Vest Cuar, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same 28 above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Ansry. 
Sent free by mail, for only $8. 


British Army Officer’s Watch, 


\ A Storm, Heat anv Trwx Ivpicator, with Thermometer, 
: Compass and Calendar improvement, Day of the Month 
= = | and Week, Hour, Minute and Second. A veluable and 
. Correct Guide for the Soldier, Sailor or Traveller, Jewelicd 
English Action, Solid Hunting Cases. Warranted. 








a. Price, single one, by mail, with key, cese, &c., complete, 


$25. 
Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
38 and 40 Ann Stree, N. Y. 


| only 
= - Ge; E te 























| WARDS SHIRTS 
| 22 SENT EVERYWHERE 
= =apsy MAI LorEXPRESS 





THE ANERICAN ICONOCLAST. 
GENERAL GRANT BREAKING THE GOLDEN CALF. 





Self-Measurement fcr Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere. 


Shirts sent by Mail. 


French Flannel Army Shirts, cut 38 inches long, 
\ i $4 75and $5each. Sent by mail on receipt of the cash 
| | and 63 cents postage. ; 


STEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHITE, 


Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have been 
worn in England for the last two years in projevence to 
ys 2 any other collar, as they sre readily cleaned in 
= = minute with a sponge. 
=> To Military Men and Travellers thov = inval 
= Price 75 cents each; sent by post to 
' Duion on the receipt of 90 cents, 


_ ail WHOLESALE AND RETAIS. 
! AGENTS WanTED in every Town in the Union. 


5S. W. H. WARD, 





vole 


unable, 
y part of the 





— ————— — 





BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 





Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N.Y. 





° 





va STE ers at 
AMerichN tL COLLARS 


ee OAT ENT CORA wal 
mapggs APRIL 191864 pyar 


Enameled White, 25 cents, 50 cents, 75 cents; Snow 
White Linen finish, Self-adjusting, $1; Illusion Stitched, 
$1 25; Suitable bar $1; Gent’s Superbly Enameled 
** Steel Cuffs,’ $2.50 . Avoid spurious imi- 
tations. None reliable unless patented asabove. Mailed 
> vuaetehemen JEANERET, 78 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 

















The only enamelled “Turn-over’’ Collar made in 
metals, Send $1 for a “Turn-over,” or 75 cents for s 
“Choker,” to C. H: WELLING, 94 Pine Street, N. - a 
and receive it by return mail, 








MARTEL’S GEEAT PICTURE 
CENTRAL PARK. 


This most superb work of Modern Art, now rapidly 
approaching completion, is one of the largest and most 
elaborate ever produced in this country; a 


Chromo-Lithograph, 


43; 4 314 feet in size, embracing a full and complete 
view of the 


Great Central Park, 
in all its beauty and grandeur. 
limited number of the Artist’s proof sheets will be re- 
ceived at the Messrs. Appleton’s, Broadway, when the 
plates will be removed to Europe, where Messrs. Trub- 
ner & Co., Paternoster Row, London, and Albert L. 
Herold, Rue Richelieu, Paris, are already receiving sub- 
scriptions for the same. The work can be had by sub- 
scription only. 

PRICE, SIX DOLLARS PER COPY. 


Descriptive pamphlets mailed free. Subscription 
Books are now open at Messrs. Appleton & Co.'s, Broad- 
way, and at the Company’s Rooms, 720 Broadway. All 
Communications must be addressed, 

8. HARRIS & ©O., etore 
The Public is assured that this Picture will not be on 





For Navy and Revenue Service; also, Laces, Caps, But- 
tons, Swords, Belts, etc., ete. 473-6 





Sale at any other than the places indicated, and at the 
Subscription Offices in other cities. 0472-5 


Subscriptions for a | 





0 No, 387 Broadway, New York, 








GOLD WATCH FREE. 
$15 PER DAY $15 


GUARANTEED TO ALL AGENntTs who sell our great New 
and Wonderful Mammoth Size Prige Stationery Packages, 
AT OLD PRICES, with old profits. Every dollar invested 
more than doubled. Greatest money-making business of 
the age. Eacn Pacxace contain large quantities of fine 
Writing Materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Pencils, 
Pens, enholders, Blotters; also, Engravings, Ladies’ 
Paris Fashion Plates, Designs for Needlework, Letter- 
Writer’s Instructor, Parlor Games, Cook Book, valuable 
Recipes, How to Become Rich, ‘Campaign Medals,” 
Lincolu, McClellan and Fremont Presidential Breast 
Pins, Badges, &c., Calendar for 1864-5, Yanxkex Notions, 
Fancy Articles, Rich Jewellery, &c., &c., altogether 

the Lancrst and Most VALUABLE Packages ever ° 
sold, erybody buys them. Sales Profits 
Large. A SPLENDID GOLD or SILVER Hontimne Case 
Leven Watcs, warranted, presented FREE to EACH 
PERSON who acts as our agent. Sole rights for towns 


given Sree. 
Atso just issued, new and beautiful CAMPAIGN 
, LINCOLN, McCLELLAN and FREMONT Presi- 


Use of Tobacco. in all forms, Cured 
and PREVENTED. Particulars free. Address 
463-750 CHAS. H. DAY, New Haven, Conn. 





Shults’ Onquent-—Warranted to pro- 

duce a full set of Whiskers in Six Weeks or money re- 

funded. Sent, postpaid, for 50 cents. Address 
458-830 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





The West Indian Hair Curler, war- 
ranted to.curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the 
first application, into short ringlets or waving massive 
curls, Sent to any me - receipt of $1. Address 

D GILBERT LYON, 
Bos § 5251, New York Post Office. 








THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 trues, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
Turex of different powers for $1. Address 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


LADIES’ LETTER. 
FIVE ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS 


Has information never before published. Sent free, 
in a sealed envelope, for 10 cents. 
Address Box 4652, New York Post Office. 


GOLD PENS. 


We will send to any address, on receipt of $1 50, one 
of our Large Size, fine quality, Warranted GOLD PENS 
and ~~ Extension Case. Pens Repointed for 
60 cents. nd er circular. 

ERICAN GOLD PEN CO., 

469-720 200 Broadway, N. Y. 


MEDA 
dential Breast-Pins, Badges, &c. Trade supplied at low 
reas, Send for our great new Circulars for the Fall 
extra Premium inducements, FREE. 
RDS & CO., 102 Nassau St., N. Y., 
rg Largest and Oldest Prize Package House in the 
or! 


SOMETHING NEW. 


The art of Ventriloquism learned in a few hours. Full 
Instructions, etc., sent by mail for 26 cents, or 6 for $1. 

Address, ROCKFELLOW & BRACE, 

° Mount Morris, New York. 














SOLDIERS! SOLDIERS!! 

To procure a neat, out and out Comic Monthly My aed 
gratis, to read in camp, send your address to 36 Ann 
Street, New York. Free to soldiers only. 

° M.A. G ERT & CO. 








The Patent Self-Fastening Steel Collar 
(Patented Aug. a“, 1864,) will be ready next week, in 


PRESIDENTIAL 
CAMPAICN MEDALS quantities to sui! and Samples for the trade 
now ready, and mailed free, on receipt of 75 ceuts. 


‘Of every description, now ready in Pin and Medal. 
Addre Patentee, 
Trade orders solicited and promptly filled at Factory ° boas OTTO ERNST, 62 Bowery, Now York. 


prices. Wholesale Depot, 
CAMPAIGN MEDAL CO 
° 436 Broadway, N. Y. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
arising from Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and reliable treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter envelopes, free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard Association, No. 2 South Ninth Street, Phila: 
delphia, Pa, 


GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


Agents can make $10 to $20 a day selling our cele- 
brated PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. We have 
every variety, to suit the tastes of all; retail for 25 cts. 

.» A Splendid GOLD OR SILVER WATCH pre- | 
inted free to each Agent; $17 capital only required to 
obtain 100 Packages and «a fine Silver Watch. Also, 
BPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. $10 invested will 
yield $50. Send for Circulars. Mailed free, 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
Prize Sasings and Engraving Warchouse, 
° 36 and 38 Beekman Street, N. Y. per annum. 


.  —__ Ww Serr = . . ; Arya 
, 
Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms. 
Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which a 6 crops, Which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good business openings for manufactorics and others. Churches, schools 
and good ciety. It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsu . Letters answered. Papers giving full information will 
be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Cumberland county, New Jersey. 
From Report of SoLon od pene ae ultural editor of the Tribune : 
extensive 


* It is ene of the most ile tracts, in an almost level position and suilable condition pleasan; 
Sarming, that we know of tris vide of ¢ Western prairies,” as e 





FRANK LESLIE'S 


Unrivalled Publications 


Frank Leslie’s Lady's Magazine and 
GAZETTE OF FASHION. The best Family Mayazine 
published.’ The reading portion is the cream of con- 
temporary English literature. The Illustrations are 
unsurpassed in number and execution. 

In FASHIONS it has no equal or competitor—no lady 
can dispense with it. Terms, $3 per annum. 





Prank Leslie’s Ten Cent Monthly,— 
the Ledger cf the Magazines, full of brilliant stories and 
other Diusirated matier. $1 50 per annum; 15 cts. 2 





No, 


Frank Leslie's Illustrirte Zeitrng,—the 


oaly German Dlustreted paper in the country. $4 00 











